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He Hath Blessed Us Hitherto 
When our soul is much discourged 
By the roughness of the way, 
And the cross we have to carry 
Seems heavier every day; 
When some cloud that overshadows 
Hides our Father's [ace from view, 
Oh, 'tis well then to remember 
He has blessed us hitherto. 
Looking back the long years over. 
What a varied path—and yet 
All the way His hand has led us, 
Past each hindrance we have met; 
Given to us the pleasant places. 
Cheered us all the journey through, 
Passing through the deepest waters, 
He has blessed us'hitherto. 
Surely then our souls should trust Him, 
Tho' the clouds be dark o'erhead; 
We've a friend that draweth closer 
When our other friends have fled; 
When our pilgrimage is over, 
And the gates we're sweeping thro'. 
We shall see with clearer vision 
How He's blessed us hitherto. 
1 
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God Gave Them Up 
Rev. E. B. Dwyer 
ROMANS 1:18-32 gives us the blackest picture in the whole Bible, but those 
familiar with the history of that time tell 
us that it is there portrayed in all its bald 
filthiness. We are told that not a single 
writer condemned the practice of sodomy, 
not even Socrates, and that he practiced it. 
I t has been suggested to me that I have 
not preached as much about impurity as I 
should, hence this sermon. Necessarily 
it will cause pain to some innocent people, 
old sores will be reopened, and old memories 
awakened, memories that cause sorrow and 
shame. It is one of the consequences of sin 
that the innocent suffer with the guilty. 
This message, however, is not intended to 
reproach any however black their past, who 
have repented and are trying to live a clean 
life. To them I bring the words of the 
apostle, "Such were some of you: but ye are 
washed, but ye are sanctified, but ye are 
justified in the name of our Lord Jesus, and 
by the Spirit of our God" (I Cor. 6:11). 
God has given us a standard in order that 
we may see clearly what belongs to us and 
not judge our neighbor harshly. "Ye have 
heard that it was said by them of old time, 
Thou shalt not commit adultery: but I say 
unto you, That whosoever looketh on a 
woman to lust after her hath committed 
adultery with her already in his heart" 
(Matt. 5:27, 28). 
The Tragedy of Youth 
My heart aches for young people on the 
threshold of life, with visions, aspirations, 
desires crowding for expression, and with 
Satan and all the powers of evil "changing 
the truth of God into a lie," and aided and 
abetted by many well-meaning but ignorant 
people, who are gilding sin, elevating the 
natural man, cultivating animal tendencies, 
denying God's truth and dethroning Him. 
The pulpit sends out no warning call. The 
home is no longer a home, but a place to 
stay, and does not give the special instruc-
tion that every young person should have; 
also many of the schools instead of being 
places for "instruction in righteousness," 
are themselves sources of immorality. The 
flood of impure books, magazines, pictures, 
and above all, the movies, and especially the 
example of so many mothers and grand-
mothers who seem to have lost the sense of 
modesty, kill the desire for the respect of 
the other sex, and all knowledge of real 
Christianity. 
Verse 23 (R. V.) of the text gives us the 
reason for the awful conditions pictured 
here. They "changed the glory of the in-
corruptible God for the likeness of an im-
age of corruptible man, and of birds, and of 
four-footed beasts, and creeping things." 
Also verse 25, "For that they exchanged 
.the truth of God for a lie, and worshiped 
and served the creature rather than the 
Creator." And verse 28, "God gave them 
up"—a correct rendering would be "God 
gave them over." Since they were deter-
mined to have none of Him, He allowed sin 
to run its full course in their bodies and 
souls. 
There were three stages in His rejection 
of them. 
Worshiping the Body 
1. God gave them, up to individual sin. 
They worshiped the creature rather than 
the Creator, and believed in their own di-
vinity and that of those around them, and 
rejected the testimony of God as to their 
own sinfulness and his holiness. They wor-
shiped the body, especially the horrid rites 
connected with heathen religions and the 
heathen temples, which were cesspools of im-
purity. Man is a religious animal, he must 
worship something, and having dethroned 
God, He gave him up to worship the most 
debasing instincts of his own nature, and 
to roll in indescribable filth and loathsome-
ness. 
2. God gave them, up to the control of 
their passions. 
There is no slavery like the slavery of 
sin. The drunkard, the drug fiend, the gam-
bler, are held in bonds compared to which 
steel bands are like two strings. There 
seems no limit to sin's power to enthrall and 
control, or to drag down and debase. The 
history of the whole world, especially the 
suicide's chapter, is full of testimonies to 
its power. Not simply the weak, uneducated, 
irresponsible, but kings and queens, poets 
and painters, scientists and czars of finance 
—those who have the greatest opportunities 
—as well as those who have neither brains, 
education, nor wealth, alike are witnesses of 
the awful condition when "God gave them 
up" to the legitimate consequences of their 
sin. 
3. God gave them up to a reprobate 
mind. 
Not simply to individual acts of sin, but 
to the state pictured when it says, "The 
playing of the wicked is sin." Nothing is 
holy in their eyes, neither God's living tem-
ples inhabited by the Holy Spirit, nor the 
churches which have been dedicated to His 
worship. "Where the bee sucks honey the 
spider sucks poison." God's house, God's 
people, God's Word are defiled, desecrated, 
dragged in the filth by the reprobate mind. 
"But unto them that are defiled and unbe-
lieving nothing is pure; but both their mind 
and their conscience are defiled" (Titus 
1:15, R. V.). 
The Sin of Civilization 
From the time that the man and the 
woman hid from God and made leaf aprons 
to hide their nakedness, down to the pres-
ent time, there is no sin that is more prom-
inent in Jew or Gentile history than impur-
ity. Its dreadful results are seen every-
where. Liquor and licentiousness have had 
a large place in the downfall of every great 
nation. Nations are not conquered from 
without until they have rotted from within. 
The world contains no blacker pictures than 
those of Assyria, Greece, Babylon, and Rome 
when they fell while at the very height of 
their civilization. Gibbons said: "Unchas-
tity is peculiarly a sin of civilization." If 
you educate a devil you have an educated 
devil, and nothing but God can save him 
and purify his soul.—M. B. I. Monthly. 
For the Boy's Sake 
A Sunday school superintendent made 
the following confession at a country Sun-
day school convention: 
"I used to smoke. It was a pleasure that 
I thought did not harm me or any one else, 
and I believed I had a right to enjoyment. 
Then one day I stopped. Here is the rea-
son: 
"A widowed woman, the mother of two 
lively boys in my school, hurried into my 
store one morning, walked straight up to 
me, and handed me a handful of cigarettes. 
I stared, and she explained. 'They dropped 
out of Joe's and Billy's pockets a little while 
ago, while I was mending their clothes. 
When I asked what cigarettes in their 
pockets meant, they both owned up to lik-
ing cigarettes, and smoking them whenever 
they got a chance. I talked to them about 
the harm it would do them, and what do you 
think they said? They told me they didn't 
mean to keep on with cigarettes always. As 
soon as they grew bigger, and could earn 
money, and afford it, they would change 
from cigarettes to cigars. 'And cigars are 
all right,' said my boys. 'Good men smoke 
cigars—lots of them. Why ma, Mr. Wil-
son, our superintendent, smokes cigars, and 
Mr. Wilson's a good man, ain't h e ? ' " 
" 'Mr. Wilson,' went on the mother, 'Im 
doing my best trying to train my two fa-
therless boys to be good men, and you've 
helped me many a time by the good teach-
ing you've given them as their superin-
tendent. They trust you and admire you, 
and they think that it 's right for them to 
smoke if a good man like you smokes. Now 
I don't want my boys to smoke cigarettes, 
but when I talk that way to them, they 
point to your smoking as if that settled the 
matter. I don't know what to say or do; 
but it seemed best to come over and tell you 
plainly how it'was. I feel sure you want to 
help, and not hinder every boy in your 
school, and I believe you would be willing 
to teach them by good works.' " 
"Well, I wanted to smoke at that minute; 
but the thought of the mother trying to 
grow two boys into good men, and being 
hindered by any habit of mine, settled the 
thing. The cigar box that stood handy, 
went into the stove. 'Tell Joe and Billy,' I 
said, ' that Mr. Wilson has quit smoking.' 
And quit smoking I did. Since that day no 
boy has been able to point to my example 
as his excuse for smoking cigarettes or any-
thing else."—Sunday School Times. 
W e dare not ask for wealth, with all its 
allurement to worldliness; we dare not ask 
for length of days, with prospect of aged 
weakness and dependence; we dare not ask 
for preferment among our brethren, realiz-
ing that if we honor ourselves, our honor 
is nothing; we dare not ask for freedom 
from sorrow, remembering that they who 
are not of this world shall in the world 
have tribulation; but we do ask, our Father, 
that in perfect peace we may rest in Thee. 
—John W . Friend. 
"Great peace have they which love thy 
law: and nothing shall offend them." 
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Love Worketh No 111 to His 
Neighbor 
Centuries in history and multitudes of 
personal experiences have amply proved 
the fact that the greatest instrument in the 
world to bring happiness and satisfaction 
into the lives of any race or people, is 
that God-given faculty of love. 
W e are living in an age in which there 
is an abundant and variety of causes which 
would encourage, develop and reward the 
manifestations of love, were it not for the 
utter perverseness of the human mind and 
heart that has allowed the seeds of hatred 
and evil to germinate and grow, and who 
deliberately and purposely water these 
seeds until people and nations get them-
selves into a frame of mind that they hate 
most everything and everybody. In fact, 
we sometimes think they almost hate them-
selves for their own cussedness. As for 
example, such is the case with John L. 
Lewis who is perhaps the No. 1 Hater in 
America. W e could name a long list of 
the people against whom he has expressed 
his hatred, from the President on down to 
the least of industrial employees who 
would not join the C. I. O. He who does 
not dance when John L. Lewis pipes be-
comes the object of his wrath and hatred. 
W e do not need this in America. In 
fact, the world does not need it. W h a t is 
needed is more of the spirit of "charity for 
all and malice toward none." Hate is al-
ways disastrous! Whether it be in the 
government, business, industry, agriculture 
or labor, there must be the spirit of co-op-
eration if any of them are to prosper and 
succeed. 
The same is true in the Church of 
Christ. Unfortunately here we have found 
people who entertain so many dislikes, that 
they have entirely outweighed the likes. 
And as a result, they feel that the greater 
part of the people are opposed to them 
and consequently they hate them. This is 
a terrible thing to say of professing Chris-
tians, but it is true nevertheless; and 
wherever this is the case, even in a small 
degree, we may rest assured that the love 
of God cannot long abound in a heart that 
makes room for the seeds of hatred and 
evil. May God grant to us all more of the 
spirit of our Lord Jesus that we may "love 
them that hate us and do good to those 
that despitefully use us." 
Primary Object of Movies is 
Not Educational 
educate. But prominent men in the film 
industry rejected what the educators had 
to say and maintained that their chief 
mission was to entertain. In fact, these 
leaders of the movie industry informed the 
Protestant, Catholic and Jewish groups, 
which were represented at the Conference, 
that if any of them wanted to use the films 
to propagate ideas of religion, society, 
politics or economics, they were free to get 
their cameras and go to work; but so far 
as the industry was concerned, it would 
stick to entertainment. 
Their viewpoint is not too hard to un-
derstand. Wi th a pleasure-mad and enter-
tainment-loving America, there are millions 
of people who, of course, would not go in 
for anything solid or educational. The 
movies have all along appealed to that 
which was sensual and devilish, that thing 
which delights the depravity of the human 
heart. Furthermore, if. the movies were to 
take up the role of education, they would 
have to employ an entirely new force of 
actors, for those which have been em-
ployed in the past, did not necessarily need 
any educational requirements for all they 
had to do was to display a talent or capa-
bility along some particular line which 
seemed to fit them for the part they were 
to play. 
The greatest education that has come' 
from the movies is that which has shown 
the rest of society how often a person 
could be divorced, remarry and get away 
with it. 
The movie industry, just like the brew-
ery and tobacco industry feeds and thrives 
upon the depraved desires and appetites of 
the human family, and the roots of this 
depravity reach to the lowest hell and find 
their sustenance in the infernal regions of 
the damned. You can never expect the 
movies to be a great force in the educa-
tional world. In a small way religious and 
educational groups will use the cinema for 
propagating their ideas, but their use will 
be very limited so long as the great mass 
of humanity seeks to walk the broad, 
broad way that leadeth to destruction. 
A few days ago at the Institute of Hu-
man Relations, conducted at Williams-
town, Mass., there was considerable dis-
cussion with reference to the part that 
movies played in education. The educa-
tors, of course, maintained that the primary 
object of the movie industry should be to 
Flowery Beds of Ease 
W e cannot recall of a single character 
who accomplished anything worthwhile in 
the world who did not have a hard, rugged 
road to travel until the greater task of his 
or her life had been accomplished. In 
other words, the reason why we do not see 
more real achievement, whether it be along 
the line of secular pursuit or in the field of 
Christian endeavor, is because there are 
too many people who live on feather beds. 
There are entirely too many who are hunt-
ing for soft jobs, soft seats, soft problems 
and an all around soft existence; but in 
reality this is not life. 
Life can be its best only when it is dif-
ficult. Hard work doesn't mean a thing 
to a hen. She keeps right on digging worms 
and getting ready to lay eggs and cackles 
when she lays them, regardless of what the 
prophet of business and otherwise has to 
say about the future. 
In the early existence of the human race, 
they faced many necessities and out of 
that crude civilization there had to be de-
veloped the instrument that could turn the 
soil, that could help reap the grain and 
that could provide the necessary clothing 
for man. It took thinking, planning and 
working even to get food, and on the solv-
ing of practically every problem and neces-
sity, something new was revealed through 
it. 
From this small beginning progress has 
been mad. There have always been lead-
ers in the line of progress who have taken 
first place. While the rest were sleeping, 
they were awake — thinking, planning, 
working. 
Just so it is in the spiritual realm. In this 
great field there are unlimited possibilities. 
True, there is trouble, strife, sacrifice, suf-
fering and sorrow; but in everyone of us, 
there is a capability of development. W e 
will never know exactly what sort • of a 
person we will be until these various forces 
of life, through the guidance of the Holy 
Spirit, have done their final work upon us. 
It is usually true that men will not recognize 
just what manner of man we are until after 
we are gone. Then the historian begins to 
appraise the individual. The happiest peo-
ple are those who work and who have to 
work hard, who have many problems to 
face—but face them cheerfully—solve them, 
overcome the difficulty and rest at night 
because the toil of the day has brought 
tiredness to them. There is no need then 
to wait or to become pessimistic. W e must 
toil, labor and pray. Our reward is prom-
ised and will be faithfully given for "He 
that goeth forth, sowing precious seed and 
weeping, shall doubtless come again, bring-
ing his sheaves with him." 
Anniversary News 
W e are holding the report of the An-
niversary Meeting held at Nappanee, Aug-
ust 28th and 29th, for the next issue of the 
VISITOR. Time was too short at that 
meeting for the Board to complete its work 
and inasmuch as we desire to present a 
rather detailed and illustrated report and 
time did not permit it to be done for this 
issue, it will be prepared for the September 
27th issue of the EVANGELICAL VISI-
TOR. 
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Beware of Disobedience 
Alfred S. Rotz 
IT is preposterous to hope to gain heaven when, knowingly, walking in the op-
posite direction. It is high presumption to 
think you can live in disobedience until you 
can serve the devil no longer, and then 
expect to be carried to heaven. The W o r d 
of God is the fingerboard that points us 
the way to heaven; but if directions are 
not obeyed there can be no other alterna-
tive but eternal hell. Disobedience gets 
people into all kinds of trouble. Countless 
millions are writhing in hell because at 
some time or another they were disobedient 
to God; doubtless many in that number 
were at one time on a fair way to the ce-
lestial city. You ask the backslider what 
turned him out of the way, and he will 
tell you that somewhere along the line he 
refused to obey God; and perhaps in a 
very simple command. It is marvelously 
strange that many times rational, intelli-
gent beings will sell out to the devil for a 
little self will or just a little gratification 
of the flesh. Disobedience often has a very 
small beginning, but one act of self-will 
leads to another, and still to another; and 
if not rescued by the life line of God's 
mercy, the destination will be in a place 
not intended for man, but prepared for the 
devil and his angels. Disobedience is a 
tragedy because it incurs the wrath of God. 
People who are living in rebellion against 
God are standing, as it were, on the very 
brink of hell, with only the brittle thread 
of life holding them back, which may break 
imminently and all ill be over. Dis-
obedience is horrible because it separates 
man from God. 
Folks will sometimes argue that God is 
too merciful to send people to hell; and that 
is true; God will send no one to a place 
of torment. Jesus Christ did not come in-
to the world to send people to hell; He 
came to save them from that awful place; 
but when rational beings refuse to obey 
the simple and easy commands of the Sav-
iour to enter the ark of safety, they are by 
their own act of disobedience and by their 
own choice and free will making their bed 
in hell. For illustration, if a drowning man 
is offered a life line, and he is too con-
trary and selfwilled to take hold, he will go 
down, down, into a watery grave because 
by his disobedience he chooses his own 
fate. Again, if a man in a burning build-
ing will fight back his would be rescuers, 
by his own act he is consigning himself to 
, his fate, and deserves but little, if any 
sympathy. These illustrations are a vivid 
picture of the man who refuses to obey 
God. 
The matter of obeying God is a tre-
mendous issue. The devil is hot foot on 
your track, and the closer you live to God, 
the fiercer he will make his drives against 
you. You may have the mountain top ex-
perience, and think the devil is very re-
mote from you, but O Christian beware! 
The narrow way is a blessed way; but the 
arch enemy of souls gets on the narrow 
way too. He may come as an angel of 
light and deceive you, if you are not aware. 
Sometimes he comes in the person of your 
dearest friend; perhaps the friend you con-
sider the highest type of a Christian. That 
friend in question may have been beguiled 
as Eve was in the garden; and if you are 
not established in the Word , and if your 
conscience is not as keen as it was when 
you were first annointed, and if your eyes 
are not wide open, and if you are not. in 
living touch with God, you may fall a vic-
tim to Satan's power, through the influ-
ence of your friend, or by numerous other 
ways in which Satan makes his advances. 
It behooves every one of us to ardently 
remember our first annointing when Jesus 
washed our sins away and then carefully 
and prayerfully follow those precious lead-
ings of the Holy Spirit when God reveal-
ed His precious will so sweetly and so 
dearly to us in our first love. If folks 
would only mark well those tender con-
victions; cherish them and follow explicitly 
just the way God led them, then, O what 
peace and joy could be retained all along 
life's way, and growth in grace, knowledge 
and heavenly wisdom would follow, get-
ting them deeper and higher in the love of 
Christ Jesus. In that relation with God, 
the adversary has very little power over 
the soul. It is when folks look out upon 
the world of vanities, and when they begin 
to look around and see what other profes-
sed Christians are doing that Satan in his 
cunningness and in his deceptive ways 
catches their eyes and lures them into his 
domains. 
The first symptoms of disobedience is the 
loss of the joys of your salvation, then loss 
of spiritual power, and then if you do not 
at once get back to God, you will get into 
dense darkness. If obedience in small 
things is not corrected, greater sins will 
follow. W e fear too often, backsliders 
imagine that all that is needed to get back 
to God is to go to the altar and get sancti-
fied. That is all right in its place, but be-
fore a backslider is a fit subject for sancti-
fication, he must first go back to where he 
had left off, and repent of his disobedience, 
confess his meanness to where it belongs, 
acknowledge to the world his unfaithful-
ness, humble himself before God and man, 
and then and then only will he be in a 
position for the step of sanctification. God 
will not lead a soul into the higher life un-
less he is willing to acknowledge his 
faults, and to straighten out his back 
tracks. 
It has been said of a certain man who 
lived a life of disobedience: when he was 
dying, he told his friends, he saw a beau-
tiful palace, wonderously illuminated on 
the inside; but he was in darkness on the 
outside, and could find no way to get into 
the haven of rest. O horror upon horrors; 
to arrive at the portals of death, have a 
vision of heaven and find yourself thrust 
out forever; but that is the penalty of dis-
obedience, stubbornness, and rebellion 
against God. 
O Christian be on your guard! If you 
have a grand experience, you will know it, 
and the devil will know it too; and he 
knows full well that it is useless for him 
to waste any time in tempting you to com-
mit murder, robbery, adultry or any other 
of the outstanding sins; so he will resort to 
trickery and maliciousness in such a way 
as perhaps we never dream of. He may 
come some time when you are just a little 
weak and discouraged like Elijah was 
under the juniper tree. Old Satan may 
come as an angel of light and inspire 
doubt into your mind as to whether it is 
necessary that you so wonderfully sepa-
rate yourself from the world and deny 
yourself so many things that other Chris-
tian professors indulge in; and as to 
whether it is necessary, after all, to endure 
so many afflictions and hardships for the 
sake of the Gospel, while others have such 
smooth sailing, and seem to be carried to 
heaven on flowery beds of ease. And then 
perhaps in the midst of your feelings of 
your infirmity, you give way to Satan's 
suggestions, and you let down the bars of 
your religion. And lo, what happens! Sa-
tan has won out, and lured you out of the 
way. The moment you realize your mis-
take and call upon God, and acknowledge 
your wrong, you will have a short way 
back into the fold and have blessed com-
munion again with God. It is very humili-
ating to acknowledge even small mistakes; 
and right at this point the devil will again 
tempt them, and would have them believe 
that it might lower the standard of their 
religion to acknowledge mistakes. W h a t -
ever our former experiences may have been 
if we are found in a fault the repentance 
and confessing route is the only way back 
to God. W e are not reflecting on any one 
in these lines; God forbid that we should 
do so. W e only wish to sound a few 
danger signals that we may not be ignor-
ant of Satan's devices. 
The byways to hell run so closely paral-
lel with the narrow way that leads to 
heaven, that the beginning of the byroads 
to hell can scarcely be detected. But you 
can rest assured, byroads always appeal 
to folks who are not willing to obey God. 
The byroad caters to the flesh and the van-
ities of the world. On the byroads pro-
,1 
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fessors seem to carry religion on one shoul-
der and the world on the other shoulder, 
and Satan sits back and laughs himself full. 
The byroad seems to run parallel for a 
while, but soon the intervening space be-
comes very perceptive until they run di-
rectly in opposite directions. The Chris-
tian whose eyes are fixed on God will have 
a keen perception of byroads, and will 
flee from them with horror and disgust. 
Another strong feature of byroads to 
hell is the fact that they quickly terminate 
on the trunk line or main thoroughfare to 
the infernal regions. It is the easiest thing 
in the world to get switched off on these 
byroads; just disobey God in the least of 
His commandments and your feet are tread-
ing on forbidden ground. Disobedience 
opens wide the door to let Satan lead you 
about at his will. Folks who count dis-
obedience to God a small thing become 
wishy washy, anything will do, just so it 
has the name of religion; and they love to 
go just whichever way the wind blows. 
"Be not deceived; whatsoever a man 
soweth that shall he also reap." "The 
wrath of God abideth upon the children of 
disobedience." Sin is sin, and if it is not 
dealt with as sin, it will bar you out of 
heaven. Disobedience is as the sin of 
witchcraft. All heaven is in favour of the 
willing and the obedient; but woe to those 
who will not obey the Gospel, and double 
woe to those who have once been in bless-
ed fellowship with God and have again 
turned out of the way. 
Thank God, by His grace we need not be 
among those who draw back to perdition. 
The secret of the Christian's security is 
that he keeps his eyes on God. If you 
keep your eyes on God, Satan with ten 
thousand of his hosts cannot move you. 
Perhaps you say: well, the world is all 
taken out of my heart, and I am done with 
the devil. That may all be true on your 
part; but do not forget, the devil is not 
done with you, and he will be on your track 
until you draw your last breath. If you 
are fully yielded up to God, you are safe 
and secure, so far as God's part is con-
cerned; but you also have a part in this 
wonderful transaction. Every soul is put 
on the watch tower of his own salvation. 
If a thorough work of grace has been 
wrought in your heart, Satan is on the out-
side, and the Lord Jesus Christ is en-
throned in your heart. But to each one of 
us is given a commission to watch and to 
occupy until we are taken out of this world. 
If we keep on the watch tower of our sal-
vation, and we see the foe advancing, it is 
our glorious privilege to call upon God for 
deliverance; and God will send the angel 
of the Lord to encamp around about us, 
and Satan cannot harm us. God will per-
mit His people to be tempted, but will give 
abundant grace to overcome. Every true 
child of God will be tested to prove his 
faithfulness. If in the hour of temptation 
you fight valiantly as a good soldier of the 
cross, God will stand guard over you, and 
will not suffer you to be tempted above 
that you are able to bear. It is a blessed 
thought to know that we do not need to 
disobey God if we do not want to. W e 
do not need to be deceived by Satan if we 
do not want to. So it is up to every one 
of us not to allow Satan to deceive us. 
And thank God, all heaven is back of us, 
and we shall have grace abundantly to win 
out in the severest conflict, and at last go 
sweeping through the gates of the new 
Jerusalem where Satan can tempt us no 
more, and so shall we ever foe with the 
Lord. 
Keep the Commandments 
Adam Byers 
TH E R E is one commandment that I wonder whether any of us observe. 
The above injunction includes all the com-
mandments; it omits none. W e are told 
that he who breaks one is guilty of all. To 
keep all the commandments means to ob-
serve all that are given in the Holy Scrip-
tures, no matter when given or where 
found. And, in considering this one com-
mand, I am not thinking of the Jewish 
ordinances that were abolished at the 
Cross, and that, thank God, need no longer 
concern us. But I was most profoundly 
impressed when it was brought to my at-
tention through a pamphlet I read. W h a t 
a setting can be given for it! Darkness is 
over the earth. The city lies asleep. Here 
and there through the streets are seen peo-
ple bearing lanterns. When the morning 
appears the King is coming. They have 
arisen early to be on hand to meet and wel-
come Him. As they pass along the streets 
they stoop to raise those fallen in moral 
inebriety. But the night is long and the 
King seems to delay His coming. The 
people sleep on in ignorance or indiffer-
ence. Even some with lanterns are fallen 
asleep and their lights are growing dim. 
From out the darkness arises a wavering 
cry: "Watchman, what of the night?" And 
from the walls of the city, out over the 
night rings the voice of the watchman: 
"Ye that make mention of the Lord, keep 
not silence, and give him no rest until he 
establish, and till he make Jerusalem a 
praise in the earth." (Isa. 62:6, 7) . 
Is not this the Old Testament version of 
the Second Coming? And here we are 
commanded that we should not cease to 
pray for our Lord's appearing. II Peter 
3:12 mentions about "looking for and has-
ting unto the coming of the day of God." 
Another translation might be read "desiring 
earnestly the coming of the day of God." 
Do we observe this command? Perhaps 
you have heard of the man who bought a 
new car. He liked it so well he said in 
effect that he almost hoped the Lord would 
not come so he could enjoy his car. A 
brother said the Lord would just let him 
set in his new car, in that case. Now a 
man cannot take his bride unless she is 
ready for him. But would a worthy bride 
contemplate her lover's arrival, or her mar-
riage day, with indifference? Perposterous! 
you say. How trenmendously disgusting! 
Particularly when he is a mighty Prince 
who has won her at the cost of his life's 
blood. What ! Can it be we are responsible 
for giving Him pain by our indifference, 
and perhaps delaying His coming? Small 
wonder, indeed, that, in His great longing 
to take His Church and root out evil from 
the earth, our Lord should become tired 
waiting for some to get ready, and that He 
should spare them out of His mouth. 
Christians who are indifferent at the pros-
pect of the Lord's appearing certainly fail 
to realize the depth of His longing to take 
His bride, the travail and pain of the earth 
as it waits for deliverance, the wonder and 
beauty of the day when the Lord shall reign 
in righteousness over the earth, or the 
"glory that shall be revealed in us" at His 
appearing. W h a t a glorious time it will be 
when "the earth shall be full of the knowl-
edge of the Lord," and "all the ends of 
the earth shall fear him." 
Words are miserably inadequate to con-
vey the importance of this matter. W e 
often repeat the Lord's prayer when we 
pray. Would we not do well to add also 
that sublime petition of the Apostle John,— 
the last prayer of the Bible—"Ja, komru, 
Herr Jesie." "Even so, Come, Lord Je-
sus. Amen."? 
Our readers will be shocked to learn of 
the tragic death of Sr. Sarah Foote, wife 
of 0 . M. Foote of Auburn, Indiana. 
For many years she was a sufferer from 
asthma and hay fever, and the latter part 
of August had gone to Hillman, Mich, for 
relief. While on the way to Gladwin to 
visit a nephew, the car in which she was 
riding was met head on by another, that 
attempted to pass a transport truck on a 
hill. The other occupants of the car with 
Sr. Foote, escaped with minor injuries. The 
accident occurred about nine o'clock Satur-
day evening, September 4th, and she passed 
away early the next morning without re-
gaining consciousness. All of the occupants 
of the other car (eight in number) were 
killed, except one small child for whom 
there is little hope of recovery. 
Sr. Foote was well known throughout the 
church, was an ardent supporter of Home 
and Foreign Missionary work and was 
greatly beloved in the church and commun-
ity where she lived because of her deep 
piety, kindly spirit and faithful endeavor in 
the work of the Master. 
Her son Allen reached home from Cali-
fornia in time for the funeral, which was 
held on Thursday P. M., September 9th, 
amid a large concourse of friends. 
Our deepest sympathy is extended to the 
bereaved family. 
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THE PREACHER'S PAGE 
We heartily invite pastors, evangelists, and others to participate in making this de-
partment of the paper interesting and helpful by sending us contributions for these 
columns. Short articles and illustrations desired. 
The Minor Prophets 
By J. A. Climenhaga 
Article Sixteen 
Malachi is the last of the Minor prophets. 
He closes Old Testament revelation and this 
chapter closes our discussion. I t is my 
prayer that the messages and suggestions 
have stirred up a little interest in these 
books which are so often misunderstood. 
The expositions given have been suggestive 
only. No one ought be dogmatic when it 
comes to prophetic utterance. If you have 
been helped then I shall be most happy. 
While the message of Malachi is a message 
of rebuke it is also a message of the coming 
days of Glory to which God's people are 
looking and for which they are longing. 
POINTS OF ESPECIAL INTEREST 
IN MALACHI 
/ . The Time of the Message of Malachi— 
Thought to be contemporaneous with 
Neh-emiah. The following suggestions 
might be helpful: 
1. Both presuppose the temple to have 
been built. 
2. They both describe the same Jewish 
conditions. 
3. Both condemn foreign marriages. 
4. Both enforce or strongly encourage 
payment of tithes. 
5. Both messages close Old Testament 
Revelation. 
II. The Variety of Messages Given. Note 
the following: 
1. God's love for Israel 1:1 
2. God's fatherly interest 1:6 
3. Israel's self-justification 1:6; 3:8 
4. Faithlessness of the Priests 2:7 
5. Divorce for Trivial Reasons '2 :11 
6. The impending conditional curse 3:5 
7. The Promised Forerunner of Christ 3:1 
8. Methods of robbing God 3:8 
9. God's Immutability 3:6 
10. Vanity of empty or vain words 
3:14-15 
11. God's Book of Remembrance 3:16-18 
12. Divine purification 4:1-6 
III. Its unique position in the Old Testa-
ment canon.—The book has been called 
"The Seal of the Prophets*" Concern-
ing its position a noted writer has said, 
"Malachi is like a late evening which 
closes a long day, but he is at the same 
time the morning twilight which bears 
in its bosom a glorious day." 
AN OUTLINE OF THE BOOK 
J. Introduction 1:1-5 
1. Mention of the Burden 1:1 
2. God's love in the midst of ungrateful-
ness 1:2-5 
, If. Formal Accusations 
1. Against the Priests 
a. Their insincerity 
b. For profaneness 
c. For Wilful Neglect 
2. Against the People 
a. For Idolatry 
b. For adultery 










/ / / . Contrasts—Blessings and Cursings 
3 :1 ; 4:6 
1. Promised Refining 3:1-12 
a. Through the forerunner 3:1-6 
b. Through the keeping of God's Law 
and Covenant 3:7-12 
2. A Divine Appeal 3:13; 4:6 
a. By a reminder of attitudes 3:7-18 
b. By general purification 4:1-4 
c. By the coming of Elijah (John the 
Baptist) 4:5-6 
And now in closing I feel that I can do 
no better than quote from Dr. Moorehead: 
"Thus closes the Old Testament canon. With 
hopes and promises of a better day and bet-
ter things., the rising of the sun of right-
eousness, the book of remembrance, the ap-
pearing of Elijah to restore all things— 
with such splendid assurances it closes. It 
was in the night time of our race and of 
partial revelation that it closed; but a night 
thickly set with blazing stars and the ro-
seate glimmer of the coming dawn. I t 
closed with the sound of many voices along 
the shore, all uttering a cheerful and hope-
ful good night. The night passes round, and 
the shore of the New Testament becomes 
visible; evangelists and apostles cry, Hail 
to the morning. And their good morning is 
in blessed harmony with, and in full realiza-
tion of, the cheerful and hopeful good night 
of the prophets from that other shore." 
The Problem of the Church 
If today the Church is not at high tide in 
power and influence the cause is to be 
found in the absence of a vital personal 
relationship of Christans to the Master. 
Personal religious experience on the part 
of individual Christians is a necessary pre-
lude to a full-orbed corporate Christianity. 
W e are the successors, most of us, of 
fathers and mothers who had a personal 
experience of Christ. That experience 
cannot be inherited along with houses and 
lands, stocks and bonds. Our chief trouble 
today is that the spiritual market of the 
world is drugged with a second-hand re-
ligion. 
Before the spiritual life of our time can 
take on new vitality religion must become 
for the majority of individuals in the 
Church a personal experience of Christ to 
the end that it may be, not an old truth 
handed down like an heirloom, but a new 
discovery freshly apprehended. Christian 
faith in our time needs to be predicated 
not on "they say," but "I know." Thus the 
problem of the Church is to place it chief 
emphasis upon its primary asset, which is 
the person and work of Christ. Wi th that 
as the center of its preaching and teaching, 
the Church may well expect to reach out in 
a score of ways to touch the life of our 
time with transforming effect. The shift in 
emphasis from dependence upon the power 
of Christ to a naive confidence in social 
programs, no matter how nobly conceived, 
has resulted in a partially vitiated Church 
without at the same time gaining the social 
end sought. It is of no practical value to 
turn a life-giving stream into arid country 
unless the source of the water is maintain-
ed. The Christian Church has of late years 
diverted the Gospel stream into areas of 
our social economical life, the aridity of 
which was and is obvious, but the once 
full-bosomed river has now become a bare-
ly trickling flow. The organization, the 
technique, the intellectual attainments of 
the modern Church are distinguished, but 
our excellent forms are impotent for lack 
of power. The evident solution of our 
problem is to reset Christ at the center of 
the thought and life of the Church, and 
seek by a profounder sensitivity to be-
come the possessors once again of the 
ancient power of the Christian faith.—Nor-
man Vincent Peale, Minister Marble Col-
legiate Church, New York. 
Cleansing the Inside 
While walking down a street one day, 
I passed a store where a man on the pave-
ment was washing the large plate-glass 
shop window. There was one soiled spot 
which defied all efforts to remove it. Aft-
er rubbing hard at it, using much soap and 
water and failing to remove it, he found 
out the trouble. "It is on the inside," he 
called out to some one in the store. 
Many are striving to cleanse the soul 
from its stains. They wash it with tears 
of sorrow; they scrub it with soap of good 
resolves; they rub it with the chamois of 
morality; but still the consciousness of it 
is not removed. 
The trouble is, "It is on the inside." 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus, applied by 
the mighty hand of the Holy Spirit, can 
cleanse the inside, for there God's Spirit 
alone can reach.—Sel. 
The Right Way 
Jesus said: "If any man will come after 
me, let him deny himself, and take up his 
cross daily, and follow me." 
"Peter had to change his attitude toward 
the cross . . . and so do we. At first the 
thought of voluntary self-denial and sac-
rifice was contrary to his philosophy of 
life. But Jesus proclaimed a new phi-
losopy of joy. 'If any man will come after 
me, let him deny himself, and take up his 
cross daily and follow me.' " 
"Whatever else thou sendest, oh, send this 
Strength to know the joy of sacrifice, 
Oh, grant me this, dear God, 
Through tears or loss 
To know the joyous secret 
Of thy cross!"—-Cushman. 
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The Dying Infidel 
The doctor had spoken plainly, for his 
patient had wished to know the whole 
truth. This patient was an infidel, a bold 
one he imagined, but to be told that in 
three months' time he would be forced out 
of this life, had shaken him somewhat, but 
it was evidently only momentarily. 
An infidel friend called to see him, was 
very sympathetic, of course, but could only 
say, "Don't show the white feather, B—," 
and he had replied that he would not. 
A Christian relative called to see him 
and suggested that he might be glad to 
have a visit from some one who could tell 
him of God's way of salvation. 
His reply was harsh and decisive. "I 
do not want any one to come here talking 
rubbish, and if you have nothing better to 
say to me, stay away." 
This was a burden and sore trouble to 
the Christian; he confided it to me, and 
many a prayer went up to God that the 
dying infidel might have his eyes opened. 
The weeks passed, but the answer to the 
prayers came at last, in the shape of a re-
quest that the Christian relative would go 
to his bedside as quickly as possible. I 
went instead; he knew me by name and 
motioned me to a chair by his bedside, then 
he said to me in a thrill of earnestness that 
I shall not soon forget, "I have been look-
ing death in the face for two months and 
I am not ready." 
Yes, the bravery, and the infidelity had 
taken their flight from that sick chamber; 
but was this the "white feather" of cow-
ardice in the presence of a great foe, or 
was it "repentance not to be repented of?" 
This was the question in my heart as I 
interrogated as to how this change had 
come about. 
It was evident that God had been speak-
ing to him, however, and that this was real 
soul trouble, and with a great gladness in 
my heart I told him of Jesus, God's way of 
salvation. I told him the story as I would 
have told it to a child, and he who had 
boasted in the breadth and strength of his 
mind- listened to that story as a child would 
have listened. 
Before I reached the end of it he put his 
hand on mine and said, "Stop." Then, 
while down his cheeks tears flowed fast, 
he said, "Lord Jesus, I trust in Thee, I 
trust Thee about all the past, and about all 
the future, and with the present." Then 
turning to me he said, "You told me that 
He would not cast me out if I came to 
Him, did you not?" 
"Yes," I replied, "I told you what He 
said, 'Him that cometh to Me I will in no 
wise cast out.' " "I have come to Him and 
He has received me. Will you pray?" 
I did so and left him, and saw him again 
and heard of him often. His witness to the 
saving power of the Lord Jesus was very 
sweet and clear. A few days before the 
end he said to his doctor, "You have done 
your best for me, and I thank you. I am 
not afraid to go, and if you will hand me 
that New Testament I will show you the 
words that showed me the way." And 
there he went over the life-giving words, 
first showing the futility of all human 
works (Eph. 2:8), the sinfulness of all 
(Rom. 3:23), the love of God for sinners, 
and the death of Jesus for the ungodly 
(Rom. 3:24-26), because Jesus has suffered 
and died in their stead (Isa. 53:6). This 
was his Inst testimony, he sank into un-
consciousness when it was finished, and 
did not wake up on earth. But the grace 
of God had triumphed, the chains were 
broken and the darkness dispelled, and 
another witness to the long-suffering and 
saving mercy of God passed away to be 
with Christ.-—J. T . ML, in Sunlight. 
A Rich Preacher 
An old German preacher had undeserv-
edly gotten famed for being rich, because 
he lived like most of the preachers of all 
denominations in all lands have to live— 
temperate in all things, economical, on 
small salaries. 
One day out in the country he met the 
assessor, who at once began to examine 
him: 
"Is it so, Mr. Pastor, that you have cap-
ital?" 
"Yes," said the preacher, "in a way, I 
am a rich man." 
"In that case," said the assessor, inter-
estedly, and pulling out his book, "how 
much is your possession?" 
"I'm enjoying good health," said the 
preacher, "and health is better than riches." 
"Well ," said the other, "what more have 
you?" 
"I have a good wife and that's worth 
more than pearls." 
"Congratulations," said the assessor, 
"but don't you own more?" 
"Yes, I have healthy, well-shaped, intel-
ligent, well-behaved children, and it's a 
gift from the Lord which makes me rich." 
"You own anything else?" asked the as-
sessor. 
"Yes, I own citizenship in heaven and 
the Spirit gives the assurance in my heart 
that I'm a child of God." 
"Don't you own any other fortune?" 
"No, otherwise I own nothing," said the 
preacher. 
"Mr. Pastor," said the assessor, "you 
are a rich man, but your fortune cannot 
be taxed." 
Rich and not pay taxes! "That beats 
all." Let's go and get rich.—Selected. 
SPARKS FROM 
DWIRENT ANVILS 
S. G. Engle 
The man who thinks he can wrong others, 
and not get hurt,- is foolish. 
—o-— 
Our anger and impatience often prove 
much more mischievious than the things 
about which we are angry and impatient. 
—Marcus Aurelius. 
—o— 
The show-windows of the liquor traffic 
are made up of madmen, tramps, prosti-
tutes, racketeers, murderers, blind boys and 
girls, ragged clothes of all sorts, law-break-
ers, and all other evils go to make up the 
decorations. 
—o— 
You cannot dream yourself into a char-
acter; you must forge and hammer your-
self into one.—Froude. 
—o— 
Money will unlock every door but heav-
Wise men exercise others; but just folks 
and foolish people excuse themselves. 
—o— 
Nothing will flatten a lover of flattery 
quicker than flattery. 
Don't be concerned so much, where you 
will spend tomorrow, but where will I spend 
eternity. 
True intelligence will acquaint itself with 
its own vices and virtues of other folks. 
A short sermon on The Meek shall inherit 
the earth" is. They who seek the least find 
the most and they who are ready to take 
what's left, get the most. (In fact all) . 
He who cannot live holy and right in a 
crowd, has a hard time to live right at 
home. 
—o— 
Daniel in Babylon was Daniel of Babylon, 
Christians in the world, cannot be of the 
world. 
—o— 
This world to the Christian would be a 
lonesome place without Jesus, and heaven 
will be a lonesome place to Jesus without us. 
—o— 
It is your privilege to be a living version 
of the Scripture. 
"They that trust in the LORD shall be 
as mount Zion, which cannot be removed, 
but abideth for ever." Psa. 125:1. 
You can't be your best without God any 
more than daisies can bloom without sun-
shine. You can't explain God, but neither 
can the daisies explain the sunshine. All 
the schooling that it is possible to get—if 
you have no God, what use is it? You want 
to be more than cultured machines—you 
want to know Him whom to know is life 
eternal. Then you will be better equipped 
for every good word and work. 
—Gypsy Smith. 
296 (8) E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R September 13, 1937 
The Evangelical Visitor 
A Religious Journal 
Committed to the teaching of Justification and Sanctification 
received by faith through the merits of the sacrifice of Christ; 
as our Redeemer and Lord; Divine Healing as provided in the 
atonement; the Second and Pre-millennial coming of Christ; 
and all sacred ordinances and truth pertaining to the Christian 
life. It is an earnest advocate of Gospel Missions at home 
and abroad and stands ready to espouse every good thing in 
Christ Jesus. 
M a u d B r u b a k e r , n e a r A s h l a n d , Ohio. T h e ce r e -
m o n y w a s p e r f o r m e d by J o h n A. C l i m e n h a g a , 
f a t h e r of t h e b r i d e g r o o m . 
M a y t h e b l e s s i n g of t h e L o r d r e s t u p o n t h e s e 
y o u n g people a s t h e y w o r k t o g e t h e r f o r t h e 
c a u s e of C h r i s t . 
Official Organ of the 
Brethren in Christ Church 
(Known as "Tunkers" in Canada) 
U. S. A., CANADA AND FOREIGN COUNTRIES 
Published Bi-Weekly by 
E. V. Publishing House 
(Brethren In Christ Publication Board Inc.) 
301-5 North Elm Street 
Nappanee, Indiana 
V. L. STUMP - _ Manager 
All business notices, including subscriptions or information 
concerning the same; all church, mission and orphanage reports, 
items of church news and obituaries should be mailed direct 
to Publishing House. 
Editor 
V. L. STUMP .- Nappanee, Ind. 
To whom all articles and testimonies contributed for publi-
cation, should be sent. 
Associate Editors—B. J. Swalm, J. A. Climenhaga, E. H. Hess. 
Contributing Staff, regular—P. J. Wiebe, Jesse F. Lady, H. 
G. Brubaker, Alfred S. Rotz, J. R. Steckley. 
Contributors to Foreign Missionary Dept.—Charles Eshelman, 
on furlough, Mabel Frey, for Africa, Esther Buckwalter, for 
India. 
Publication Board—0. B. Ulery, Laban Wingert, Ohmer U 
Herr, L. H. Mann, Charles Clousc, P. J. Wiebe, C. J. 
Carlson. 
SUBSCRIPTIONS—$1.25 per year ID advance, 75 cents (or 
•ix mouths, sample copies free. 
When subscriptions are sent In clubs of 10 or more at the 
regular rate, one yearly subscription is given free. 
NOTICE—The date printed on your label denotes the time 
to which your subscription is paid. Tour paper will be dis-
continued at the end of 3 months after due date if not 
renewed. 
Please note the date on your label, the first issue of the 
month following your renewal. If unchanged after second Issue 
notify publishers, stating how and when money was sent. 
CHANGE OF ADDRESS—Be sure to give both the old and 
new addresses. 
Treasurers of the Different Boards 
Executive Board—Harvey W. Hoke, West Milton, Ohio. 
Foreign Mission Board—Graybill Wolgemuth, 2001 Paxton St., 
Harrisburg, Penn. 
Canadian Treasurer—Wm. Charlton, Stevensrille, Ontario. 
Home Missian—Abner Martin, Elizabethtown, Penn. 
Beneficiary and Poor—Carl J. Ulery, 1320 Maiden Lane, 
Springfield, Ohio. 
Publication Board—Charles E. Clouse, Nappanee, Indiana. 
Sunday School Board—C. W. Boyer, 2101 Windsor Rd., Day-
ton, Ohio. 
Tract Committee—Paul W. McBeth, Nappanee, Indiana, e/o E. 
V. Publishing House. 
Permanent Church Headquarters 
Messiah Rescue and Benevolent Home 
2001 Paxton St. Harrisburg, Penn. 
Attention of General Conference Secretary 
B E I I T H - W E N C T E B — S a t u r d a y morning, July 
24th, at 5:30, Bro. Roy Beltz, son of Sr. Cora 
Beltz, and Sr. Bertha Wenger, daughter of Bro. 
and Sr. E. N. "Wenger, both of Chambersburg, 
were united in holy wedlock a t the home of 
the officiating minister, Charlie B. Byers. in 
the presence of the immediate families. May 
the Lord richly bless this union for His glory. 
HUNSBERG-ER—Magdalena Hunsberger was 
born in Bavaria, Germany, and came to Water-
loo, Ont., at the age of 11 years, where she 
with her mother and sister lived for about 
twelve years. She then came to Michigan and 
in 1873 was married to Amos Hunsberger of 
Leighton, Allegan Co.; to this union were born 
two daughters, Huldah who died in infancy; 
and Ettie at home. Twenty years ago she 
with her daughter came to Wayland, Mich., 
where she resided until the time of her death 
Sept. 3rd at the ripe old age of 95 years, 7 
months. Early in life she was converted and 
united with the Brethren in Christ Church of 
which she was a faithful member until the 
time of her death. Her saintly life and her 
faith and devotion were a daily testimony and 
an inspiration to all who knew her. She was 
loved by a large number of friends and will 
be greatly missed. Surviving are the daugh-
ter, Ettie, three step-sons, Cyrus and Titus of 
Grand Rapids and Ivan of Wayland; nine 
grandchildren and three great-great-grandchil-
dren." 
Funeral services were held at the home and 
at the First Methodist Church a t Wayland. 
conducted by the pastor H. H. Harris and a 
former pastor, Arthur Buege of Lawrence and 
Bish. Henry Schneider of Merrill. Mich. In-
terment was in South Gaines cemetery. Sept. 
6th, 1937. 
CLIMENHAOrA-BBTJBAXER — Bro. Arthur 
M. Climenhaga and Sr. Arlsne Brubaker were 
united in holy wedlock on the evening of 
August 27, 1937. The wedding took place on 
the lawn at the home of the bride's mother. Sr. 
The Viewpoint 
"Won't you go with us next Wednesday 
for an all-day meeting at the County 
Home?" invited Mrs. Davey. The neighbor, 
Mrs. Smith opened her eyes wide, "County 
Home?" incredulously. "Do you mean the 
poorhouse?" 
"That's what we used to call it," admitted 
Mrs. Davey, "but we have educated our-
selves to speak of it as the 'County Home.' 
It belongs to us in the county, you see. And 
it really provides a home for anyone who 
has none. We think it quite appropriate." 
"Well, I've never been in a poorhouse, 
though goodness knows how soon we may 
have to look to one for our own shelter," 
said Mrs. Smith somewhat bitterly. "Aft-
er all the money and position we have had 
its pretty hard to see that staring you in 
the face. No, I don't think I'll go to your 
home-like poorhouse. Not until I have to." 
"Oh, Mrs. Smith, please don't talk that 
way. You are not the only ones who have 
had losses in these last few years. I some-
times think the Lord has permitted it so we 
can learn not to ' trust in uncertain riches,' 
as the Bible says." 
"Look here, Mrs. Davey, I haven't said 
much about our affairs. I don't like to see 
people come into a new community and al-
ways talk about themselves and what they 
have or have not done; where they have 
been; and how much they know. But I feel 
that I must tell you a little bit now. Mr. 
Smith had money—lots of it. We supposed 
we would never lack for anything so long as 
we lived. I had a nice home and three serv-
ants, and if I wanted anything I got it. But 
the crash swept away practically every dol-
lar we had. The investments that Mr. 
Smith thought were 'gilt-edged' became 
worthless. We had to give up our home 
and the cars, and everything. We came out 
here where rents are low, and I am doing 
all my own work. Mr. Smith still has his 
' business but it just barely meets expenses, 
and there is always the fear that it will fail 
completely. I have joined in with your 
church group more to take my mind off 
from my worries than because I cared any-
thing about religion. I have often thought 
that if we had one-half the money that Mr. 
Smith gave to the church in our better days 
it would help a good deal now." 
"If he hadn't given it to the church the 
chances are it would have been lost with 
the rest of it, wouldn't it?" questioned Mrs. 
Davey. 
"Yes," after a moment's thought, "yes, 
you are right. We would not have had it 
anyway, and it did help the church at a 
time when they needed it. I guess it is 
just as well, and it did some good." 
"Mrs. Smith, I am glad you have told me 
this. Now perhaps you will feel better. A 
burden shared is easier to carry. We have 
all taken losses in these years, and most of 
us are obliged to readjust our lives and our 
standards of living. But if it brings us into 
closer touch with our heavenly Father it 
may be best after all. You come with us 
Wednesday anyway. Cars will be provided. 
You and I can pack together if you like. 
We always carry enough to treat the in-
mates to a feast that day. There will be a 
good program. I think I enjoy the day 
better and better every year. Please come." 
"Well," she said reluctantly, "Perhaps I 
will. I have nothing else to do and the days 
are long when I am alone." 
"Fine. I am sure you will not regret it," 
and the two women fell to planning the 
basket they would take. In spite of herself 
Mrs. Smith became interested and before 
Mrs. Davey finally went home they were 
equally enthusiastic over the preparations. 
Wednesday dawned clear and bright. It 
might get a bit too warm later in the day, 
but Mrs. Smith found herself actually look-
ing forward to this visit to the "poorhouse," 
as she persisted in calling it in her thoughts. 
What kind of a place could it be? At any 
rate, she would see, first-hand, what hap-
pened to homeless people. 
It was a delightful drive. Mrs. Davey 
pointed out bits of beauty here and there 
and before Mrs. Smith realized it the car 
was turning into the broad gravelled drive. 
She just glimpsed the inscription over the 
archway—"County Home." Oh, no wonder 
they spoke of it as a "Home." That was its 
name. The grounds were beautiful. The 
driveway curved pleasantly; the elms were 
magnificent; the grass was like velvet; and 
here and there blooming shrubs lent touches 
of brightness. Then she saw the building 
which was much larger than she had ex-
pected. 
The car stopped near a group of tables 
on a side lawn, evidently used for outdoor 
luncheons, and the baskets were turned over 
to the committee in charge. 
"Now," said Mrs. Davey, "I want you to 
see what a lovely place we have here," 
"Doesn't it cost a lot to keep up a place 
like this?" asked Mrs. Smith. 
"Oh, not so much. Everybody here has 
an interest in the Home and they take pride 
(Continued on page 299) 
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Our Mail Bag 
C i t y M i s s i o n s 
Altoona Mission, 613 Fourth Kit., Altoona, Fcnn., In charge 
of H. 0. Miller and wife; Emma Older. 
Buffalo Mission, 25 llawley St., Buffalo, N. Y., in charge 
of B. C. Bossert and wife. 
Chicago Mission, 6039 Halsted St., Chicago, 111., in charge of 
Sarah H. Bert, Supt.; C. J. Carlson, Pastor; Araa Carlson; 
Harriet Gough; Alice K. Albright; Rosa Eyster. 
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio, In charge of 
W. H. and Susie Boyer, Eva Dick, Angellne Cox. 
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St. Philadelphia, Penn., In 
charge of Barbara Hitz, Mary Sentz. 
San Francisco Mission, 948 Haight St., San Francisco, Calif., 
in charge of Walter Beighard and wife; Anna Mary Royer; 
Grace Plum. 
Willand Mission, 38 Elizabeth St., Welland, Ont., in charge 
of Jonathan Lyons and wife, Elizabeth Brubaker, Mary Lyons. 
Rural Missions 
Houghton Mission, lit. 1, Tillsonburg, Ont., Can., in charge of 
Edward Gilmore and wife, Idellus Sider, Ellwood and Ethel 
Flewelling. 
Kentucky—Albert H. Engle, Supt. 
Fairview—Hershey Gramm and wife; Ellen Kanode; Sara 
Brubaker. 
Garlin—Albert H. Engle and wife; Imogene Snider. 
Home Evangel—Albert and Mary Brenneman; Anna Mae 
Stauffer. 
Gladwin, Michigan— 
Mt. Carmel, in charge of Charles Nye and wife. 
Oak Grove, in charge of Melvta Stauffer. 
Paddockwood Mission, Meath Park Station, Saskatchewan, in 
charge of Albert Cober and wife, and Helen Bowers. 
Riddlesburg Mission, Riddlesburg, Penn., In charge of S. Iola 
Dixon; Bertha Wingert. 
Orphanages 
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Penn., Bro. Paul B. Wolgemuth, 
Steward, and Sr. Bhoda Wolgemuth, Matron. 
Mt Carmel Himi, Morrison, 111., In charge of Sr. Katie Bol-
linger and workers. 
Old Peoples' Home 
Messiah Home, In charge of Joseph L. Musser, Steward and 
Lydia Musser, Matron, with Eld. Graybill Wolgemuth and 
wife in charge of the spiritual phase of the work. • 
2001 Paxton St., Harrisburg, Penn. 
NOTICE 
Someone has suggested that a great deal of 
Interest would be added to reports If the cor. 
respondent's name were printed with the re-
Sort. m the past, many of our correspondents ave requested tha t their name he withheld 
and the report he run with the word "Cor-
respondent" only following. In the future 
names of correspondents will he printed with 
the report, and we shall he glad to have all 
submit their names in proper form with the 
report. Thank you. 
IOVB FEASTS 
Ontario 
Cheapside and Clarence Center Sept. 18, 19 
Walpole-Nottawa Sept. 25, 26 
Boyle-Howick Oct. 2. 3 
Waterloo-Wainfleet Oct. 9. 10 
Markham-Frogmore Oct. 16. 17 
HARVEST MSETING-COI/nVITJNTOIT 
SERVICE 
A Harvest Meeting will be held at the Mt. 
Pleasant Church, Rapho District on Saturday 
afternoon, Sept. 18. In the evening a Com-
munion Service will be held at the same place. 
A cordial invitation is given to attend these 
services. 
•—Menno O. Brubaker, Cor. 
HARVEST HOME SERVICE 
A Harvest Home service will be held in the 
Free Grace Church, near Millersburg, Pa., on 
Saturday, Sept. 18, a t 1:30 p. m. Also a 
preaching service in the evening at 7:15. On 
Sunday, Sept. 19, at the same place, an all-day 
Sunday School meeting will be held, beginning 
at 9:00 a. m. An interesting and instructive 
program has been prepared, and a cordial invi-
tation is extended to all to attend these serv-
ices. Jacob W. Keefer. Cor. 
A CORRECTION 
N O T I C E 
The Ontar io Bible School will open Mon-
day, Oct. 4, 1937. Bible and High School 
courses are being given. Expenses a re very 
reasonable. 
Room rent, 50 cents per week. 
Tuition, $1.00 per month. 
Board, $1.75 per week. 
Fo r fur ther information wr i te to 
J . R. STECKLEY, 
Gormley, Ont. 
Special Song H a r r i s b u r g Ladies ' Chorus 
(One Number ) 
Congregat ional Song....Led by Mary Snyder 
(Two Numbers ) 
Closing Number Special Song by th ree 
groups—Annvi l le C h o r u s , H a r r i s b u r g 
Ladies ' Chorus, El izabeth town Singing 
Class. 
Benediction 
— P a u l H. Mar t in , P res . of Singing Class. 
R I C H L A N D - A S H L A N D DIST., OHIO 
T E N T S E R V I C E S 
Woodbury, Pa. 
Boys as well as girls of the class in Spring-
field, Ohio, are providing the "mother's helper" 
at Bethel Mision, Va. This was our error and 
we beg your pardon and theirs. 
•—Denny and Marie Jennings. 
We at Chestnut Grove considered it a 
privilege to enjoy the fellowship and mes-
sages of Bro. Arthur Climenhaga, who was 
with us in a two-week revival effort begin-
ning August 8th. Judging by the sermons 
and their delivery one would never have 
realized that our evangelist is as young a 
man as he is, for as some one commented, 
he preached like an old war horse. He 
surely did give us a heart-searching season 
and a full gospel, presented in a logical 
manner and with all earnestness. God was 
with us, although Satan also was present in 
his binding power to hinder souls from 
walking in the light. Many remarks of ap-
preciation were given by those in the com-
munity and neighboring communities who 
attended, as well as by our church mem-
bers, for the evangelist and his messages. 
We as a Brethren in Christ Church have 
no need to fear for our future as long as 
we continue to have such young people as 
Brother Arthur Climenhaga and others we 
could mention, who are willing to go 
through with God on old-fashioned lines of 
Bible teaching, and uphold the standards of 
the Brethren in Christ by precept and ex-
ample. It brings fresh zeal and courage as 
we see the obedience of a member of our tal-
ented young people whom God is leading 
out. Truly we have nothing to be ashamed 
of, nor to feel apologetic about in our stan-
dards. 
August 25, Allen and Leoda Buckwalter 
were with us in our prayer meeting. This 
was another blessing. They had come for 
the Climenhaga-Brubaker wedding which 
took place Aug. 27. 
Aug. 29 Bro. Raymond Paulus and fam-
ily, and Bro. and Sr. Dale Hoke were in our 
services. Bro. Paulus gave the morning 
message. Our Bishop and Sr. M. L. Dohner 
Congregational Song w f e at Roxbury Camp Meeting, and a few 
1 others had gone to Indiana to enjoy the 
Address ot Welcome ^^ J n ^ ^ L g b o «Visi tor" Anniversary Meeting, which was 
Invocation j v e r y enjoyable. 
Special Singing....Cross Roads Singing Class —Helen M. Dohner, Cor. 
(Two Numbers) • 
Congregational Song....Led by Grace Stoner REPORT OF RIDDLESBURG MISSION 
Special Song Annville Chorus . 
(One Number) "The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not 
Duet Fay Martin, Jno. Lebo, Jr. want." We can say the Lord has supplied 
Group Song....Elizabethtown Singing Class all our need, often before we called. It is 
(One Number) wonderful to look to no other source but 
Congregational Song Him. He delights to honor those that hon-
(Two Numbers) Led by Harold Lehman 0 r Him. 
Special Song Manheim Group Many changes have taken place since our 
(Two Numbers) last report. Just as we were gaining a foot 
Speaker—.Prof. Earl Miller, Grantham Col- hold with the interest increasing in all the 
lege— "The Value of Congregational services we were asked to vacate the house. 
Singing in Our Church Service." It was hard to obtain a house last fall and 
Special Number Brinser Male Quartette we knew that now since the Iron Furnace 
(One Number) (Continued on page 302) 
On Saturday evening, July 24, tent serv-
ices started in the pine grove near Wood-
bury and continued until Sunday evening, 
Aug. 8, with Bro. O. B. Ulery as evangelist. 
The weather was favorable, attendance 
good, and Bro. Ulery came filled with the 
Spirit and gave forth searching messages 
each night. May the Lord bless him as he 
continues to labor for Him. 
We were glad to have with us Bro. and 
Sr. Allen Brubaker from Granville one 
night of the meeting, also for the interest 
shown by those from neighboring districts. 
There were some who received definite help, 
but our hearts are saddened to see those 
who spurn conviction and refuse to walk in 
the light God gives. But we take comfort 
from the precious promises from God's 
Word. 
God said: his word would not return void. 
Gal. 6:9 says, "And let us not be weary in 
well doing, for in due season we shall reap 
if we faint not." 
We are sure when the truths preached 
comes by direction of the Holy Spirit and 
grounded in the Word of God results will 
follow. If there ever was a time both saint 
and sinner need the Lord it is in these days 
when men's hearts are failing them for 
fear and for looking after those things 
which are coming on the earth. Luke 21:26. 
Sin has fear, but the Christian has peace 
with God: Praise his name. 
Elizabeth Kanode, Ass't Cor. 
PROGRAM—HYMN SING 
Brethren in Christ Church, 
Elizabethtown, Pa., Oct. 3—2:00 p. m. 
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Our Young People 
Trading Off His Second Best 
Flora Sweatman 
"Mother," Harold came dashing in, "Roy 
and Jim are going out to the farm this af-
ternoon! May I go with them?" 
"If nothing happens," his mother said, 
"but you must get your work done first.' 
"There's nothing to do but sweep the 
yard, and it doesn't need sweeping so very 
much. Can't I wait till tomorrow?" 
"You told your grandpa you were going 
to be a good business man. A good busi-
ness man does not put off things." 
"Oh," he grumbled. "I just hate to work 
all the time." 
He went to work on the yard, but he did 
not do his best. He left corners unswept. 
He raked the leaves and papers into a pile 
and did not burn them. He thought his 
mother would not notice. She did notice 
but thought best to wait till later to talk to 
him about it. Just as he was ready to sit 
down to dinner Roy came to say that they 
were not going out to the farm till tomorrow 
but Harold could go then. 
This gave Harold a chance to do a better 
job on the yard, but his mother did not say 
a word about it. He did not feel just right, 
but he hated sweeping. He let it go as it 
was. 
The next morning he found that the wind 
had been blowing in the night. Those leaves 
and papers were all scattered again. He 
looked at them and felt ashamed. And there 
came the boys to get him to go to the farm 
with them. 
"Harold has his work to do," said his 
mother. 
"But, Mother, I swept yesterday." 
"Did you do your best?" asked his moth-
er. 
Harold hung his head. "Not—not—quite 
just my best," he said. "—guess it was my 
second best." 
"Please let him go," begged Roy, "and 
I'll help him with it this afternoon." 
"But—but I was going on a trip with 
grandpa this afternoon, and—" 
"I'll let you have your choice which trip 
you will miss," his mother told him, "but 
you will have to miss one for not doing your 
best." 
"Mrs. Waldron," said Roy, "if you'll let 
him go this time, he will sign a written 
promise to do his best after this. Won't 
you, Hal?" 
Harold thought a minute. "Yes," he an-
swered. 
"All right," his mother agreed. "I'll have 
it all written up when you get back. Each 
of you boys can sign as a witness." 
"Sure!" they cried. 
. So Harold ran off with Roy and Jim. He 
was sure he was going to have a good time, 
but he kept thinking of that second best 
work and hoping grandpa would not happen 
around and see that yard. 
When he came back his mother had the 
promise ready for him to sign. He looked 
at it and read: "I promise never to do any 
kind of work but my very best." 
"Whew!" he whistled. "Do you reckon 
I can keep i t?" 
"You know what you'll be if you don't 
keep it," grinned Roy. 
"I know what I'll be if I don't sign it," 
said Harold as he dipped his pen into the 
ink. ' 
He signed his name, and then Jim placed 
his below as a witness, and Roy added his. 
"Mother's got me tied for life," Harold 
said as he looked at it. 
"That was a good trade," laughed Roy as 
he and Jim started for home. 
Harold was glad when he found that 
grandpa would not be starting until two 
o'clock. He went to work and made that 
yard shine. 
"My," said grandpa when he came, 
"you're making things look nice around 
here!" 
"I'm going to keep 'em that way, grand-
pa. I've traded off my second best." 
"Good!" smiled grandpa. "What did you 
get for i t?" 




Little Dale was not a bad boy, just care-
less and thoughtless and fun loving. 
He wondered why people made such a 
fuss over Mother's Day, and why churches 
gave programs on that day, and why so 
many people gave their mothers presents. 
He put this question to the pastor the Sun-
day before Mother's Day, when he was talk-
ing to his class about their part in the pro-
gram for the following Sunday. "Why 
should we always make such a to-do over 
Mother's Day? She does not do more for 
us than any one would." 
The minister laid a kindly hand upon 
Dale's head and smiled rather sadly down 
into his face. "Ah, does she not, my boy? 
Just watch and see." Dale resolved to 
watch. 
The first evidence that he found was the 
freshly washed and ironed clothes ready to 
his hand to put on. He was glad his mother 
was such a good hand at darning stockings. 
He did hate to have his toes sticking out. 
The stockings he had taken off last night 
had a hole in them. He glanced about. 
Mother had taken them out that the room 
might be nice and straight through the 
night. Would any one else care if his toes 
did stick out in the cold? He would go in 
and kiss her and thank her for the nicely 
darned stockings. 
Dale paused upon the threshold of his 
mother's room, for she was down upon her 
knees at the bedside, lost in her morning 
devotions, and she was praying for him. 
Who else would care enough for him to lift 
his soul to the throne of God in prayer? And 
he knew that she would pray for him again 
shortly when they all met in family prayer. 
He blinked the mist from his eyes. 
When she arose there was a wonderful 
light on her face, and her smile, he thought, 
was almost divine, as she caught sight of 
him and spoke: "How is mother's boy this 
morning?" 
He leaped into her arms as she held them 
out to him and clung to her, patting her lov-
ingly. His voice was not quite steady when 
he spoke. "I wish all boys had as nice a 
mamma as I have. I could not live without 
you." 
Then there was the nice breakfast she 
cooked for him, and the kind, loving touch-
es as she helped him to draw his bath water 
and dress for church. Then she must clean 
the bathtub for the next one to use. My! 
Didn't a mother have a lot to do? 
All through the day he watched her, jot-
ting down each deed and kindly act in his 
mind for use in a future day, lest he should 
some time forget. He counted every step 
that she took for him alone, so many, many 
of which were unnecessary if he would only 
do his part. Did a mother ever find time 
to rest? 
As he kissed her good night, he said, "I 
sat next to Frank in Sunday school today, 
Mamma, and I was so glad that I cried, not 
because he asked for a white flower, but 
because I could ask for a red one. I have 
no gift to give you, only myself, and I am 
going to be just what you want me to be." 
As he knelt at the side of his own little 
bed for his evening prayer, he prayed: 
"I want to thank you, Jesus, for giving 
me my own dear mother and not some 
other little boy's mother, for I have the best 
one on earth. O dear Jesus, help me to-
night. I have been wayward, careless and 
thoughtless. Help me to overcome all this 
and make me the boy she wants me to be. 
In Jesus' name I ask it. Amen." 
The Love of God 
D. Maurice Moore 
Oh boundless, matchless love of God, 
All other love excelling 
Be thou enthroned within our hearts, 
All sinful strife expelling. 
Oh, love with great enlightening power, 
All evil powers repelling, 
Enlighten now our every heart 
All gloomy fear dispelling. 
Oh, love divine, so pure and strong 
Our souls to heaven impelling, 
W e cannot comprehend thy power 
Thou art beyond our telling. 
If we could see Him more clearly and find 
Him whom we have lost, and enthrone 
Him for all time in our hearts, we, like the 
disciples of old, would walk upon the 
highway of the King with new songs in our 
hearts, and the peace that passeth all 
understanding.—Selected. 
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Lincoln and Temperance 
"Wine is a mocker, strong drink is rag-
ing. Whosoever is deceived thereby is not 
wise." Prov. 1:20. 
A more astute politician than Lincoln 
America has not produced, and a greater 
temptation never came to any mere politi-
cian than came to Lincoln the day after 
his nomination for the presidency of the 
Republican National Convention, which 
met in the "Wigwam," in Chicago, 1860. 
It occurred in connection with the visit of 
the committee appointed by the convention 
to notify Lincoln of his nomination. A 
number of the citizens of Springfield, 
knowing Lincoln's total abstinence habits, 
and believing that in all probability have 
no liquors in the house, called upon him, 
and suggested that perhaps some members 
of the committee would be in need of some 
refreshment, wine or other liquors. "I 
haven't any in the house," said Lincoln. 
" W e will furnish them," said the visitors. 
"Gentlemen," replied Lincoln, "I cannot al-
low you to do what I will not do myself." 
Some democratic citizens, however, who 
felt that Springfield had been honored by 
the nomination, sent several baskets of 
wine to Lincoln's house, but he returned 
them, thanking the senders for their in-
tended kindness. 
After the formal ceremonies connected 
with the business of the committee of noti-
fication had passed, Lincoln remarked that, 
as an appropriate conclusion to an inter-
view so important and interesting, he sup-
posed good manners would require that 
he furnished the committee something to 
drink: and opening a door, he called out, 
"Mary! Mary!" A girl responded to the 
call, to whom Lincoln spoke in an under-
tone. In a few minutes the maid entered 
bearing a large tray containing several 
glass tumblers and a large pitcher, and 
placed it upon the centre table. Lincoln 
then arose, and gravely addressing the dis-
tinguished gentlemen, said: "Gentlemen, 
we must pledge our mutual healths in the 
most healthy beverage God has given to 
man. It is the only beverage I have ever 
used or allowed in my family, and I can-
not conscientiously depart from it on the 
present occasion; it is pure Adam's ale 
from the spring." And, taking a tumbler, 
he touched it to his lips, and pledged them 
his highest respects in a cup of cold water. 
A few months later he started on his jour-
ney to Washington to take his seat as 
President of the United States. 
In a number of cities his visit was hon-
ored with grand banquets at which wine 
was served, out of which he never per-
took. On one occasion, being urged to 
drink a glass of wine, he replied, "For 
thirty years I have been a temperance man, 
and I am too old to change." It is de-
clared that actions speak louder than 
words. The cause of temperance would 
possibly have been victorious had the ac-
tions of all temperance men been as per-" 
sistent against the liquor traffic as their 
utterances have been. But when man's 
acts and words are in accord, great is their 
power. Such were Abraham Lincoln's. He 
not only abstained from the use of intoxi-
cating liquors, but he was bold in publicly 
advocating total abstinence.—David D. 
Thompson in the King's Highway. 
I F 
Grenville Kleiser 
How different it would have been— 
// you had only kept silent. 
If you had been a little more patient. 
If you had listened to good advice. 
If you had promptly apologized. 
If you had acted with prudence. 
If you had avoided that bad investment. 
If you had taken daily exercise. 
If you had been more sympathetic. 
If you had avoided that accident. 
* * * * 
If you had controlled your temper. 
If you had not run into debt. 
If you had always been on time. 
If you had said "No." 
If you had started early. 
If you had put it into writing. 
If you had said the timely word. 
If you had eaten in moderation. 
If you had stayed at home. 
If you had 
If you had 
If you had 
If you had 
If you had 
If you had 
If you had 
guarded your health, 






The Little word "If," but what a big 
part it can play in the drama of human 
life! 
The Viewpoint 
(Continued from page 296) 
in keeping it looking well. They love com-
pany and always fix up especially nice for 
visitors—just as you or I would do for ex-
pected guests. There are a few people here 
that I am anxious for you to meet." 
"I—don't—know—that—I care to," Mrs. 
Smith said, slowly. "You can't appreciate 
my viewpoint, I'm sure" she finished stiff-
ly. 
"Possibly not," conceded Mrs. Davey. 
"But viewpoints depend entirely on the 
angle of vision and I am hoping that to-day 
will change your angle," she said pleasantly. 
They entered the wide hall and were 
greeted cordially by the superintendent, Mr. 
Dean, and his wife. 
"We are always glad for visitors," said 
Mr. Dean. "It means so much to our fam-
ily. They will talk for weeks about the 
pleasures of this day." 
"Are Mr. and Mrs. Goetz still with you?" 
asked Mrs. Davey. 
"Yes, and he is just as helpless as ever." 
Turning to Mrs. Smith he explained, "Mr. 
and Mrs. Goetz are a fine old German cou-
ple. He made a good living for his wife 
and their only son. They gave the boy 
every advantage, educationally. 'Herman 
will pay it all back, some day,' the father 
would say. But Herman was a victim of 
pneumonia, and very shortly after that Mr. 
Goetz had an injury that left him partially 
paralyzed. His lower limbs are helpless, and 
always will be. They spent all their sav-
ings on hospitals, doctors, nurses, and such. 
But it did no good. The day came when 
they had to leave their home and come here. 
This is the seventh year he has been lying 
in the room up-stairs." 
"Seven years!" ejaculated Mrs. Smith. 
"And can't even walk." 
"No, not even sit up. Mrs. Goetz is a 
faithful nurse, and there is plenty of help 
for her here, of course. The two of them 
are a benediction to the whole Home. So 
far as we are concerned we hope he will 
live many years more." 
"May we go up and see them now?" asked 
Mrs. Davey, eagerly. She ignored the re-
luctance of Mrs. Smith. 
"You will just about have time before 
dinner is served," said Mr. Dean, and he led 
the way. They were ushered into a bright, 
sunny room, and the placid face on the pil-
lows beamed with heaven's own light. 
" Ja" he smiled, radiantly, "The Lord, He 
is so goot to me. I haf eferyting, eferyting 
that heart could vish. I haf friends who 
are kind and goot. I haf this beautiful 
place to stay, and Minna, she can he with 
me. Ve need not to vorry about anyting. 
The Bible say, 'My Gott shall supply all 
your need,' and He does! He does!" and 
with uplifted hand the invalid gave praise 
to his heavenly Father. 
Mrs. Smith looked on in amazement. This 
old couple were actually happy! Here, in 
this environment. She suddenly realized 
that the gentle blue eyes were fastened upon 
her and the voice was asking softly, "You 
do not know the Lord Jesus? You haf not 
His happiness in your heart?" She shook 
her head. "Your face, it is sad. The joy-
bells they do not ring for you? Ach, may I 
pray for you?" 
Impulsively she said, "Please do," and 
dropped to her knees. The old German 
talked with God as a man talks with his 
friend, and there swept over her a sense of 
her own unworthiness and the utter wrong-
ness of all the past, and then came such a 
longing for spiritual things. 
Later when Mrs. - Smith went from that 
sick room she was "a new creature in Christ 
Jesus." 
"You were right, Mrs. Davey," she said 
on the way home. "A viewpoint does de-
pend upon the angle of vision, and thank 
God, for me the angle is changed. Never 
again will I dread any other place my heav-
enly Father may led me." 
—Nettie L. Herrington. 





Reservations have been secured for the 
outgoing Africa Missionaries to sail from 
New York on S. S. "BERENGARIA" on 
Nov. 24th, 1937. 
This group consists of Elder and Sister 
J. Paul George and Sisters Dorothy Lexow 
and Kathryn Wengert. 
Friends of the Mission cause, desiring to 
send goods to the Africa Missions should 
forward same to the Messiah Home, 2001 
Paxton St., Harrisburg, Pa., not later than 
Nov. 1st. 
All donations should be supplemented 
with money to pay for duty and transport-
ation at the rate of twelve cents per pound. 
This money should be sent to Elder Gray-
bill Wolgemuth, Treasurer, 2001 Paxton 
St., Harrisburg, Pa. 
For convenience in passing customs, de-
scription of contents of parcel, its weight, 
and a conservative estimate of its value 
should be marked on outside of parcel. 
If any further information is desired, you 
can correspond with the Secretary of the 
Board, Elder Irvin W. Musser, Mt. Joy, 
Penna. 
Saharsa News Notes 
June and July 
TH E R E has been a great shortage of rainfall in this section of the country 
this year, and people are loosing heart in 
regards to crops. Some say there will be 
famine, but although- we are sure that this 
will not be the case, nevertheless there will 
be suffering, especially among the poorer 
classes. 
Bro. and Sr. Dick were privileged to 
spend several weeks in Landour, Musso-
orie. This was their first trip to this Hill 
Station. Among the many missionaries met 
while there some may be interested in 
knowing that they met Bro. and Sr. Solter 
of the Pilgrim Holiness Mission, Bro. and 
Sr. Beare of the Mennonite Mission and 
Miss Edith Light who has recently come 
to India to work with Bro. and Sr. Rass-
man of the Interior India Mission. One 
appreciates these contacts and seasons of 
fellowship. They returned to Saharsa on 
the 15th of July. It is nice to get back to 
one's work even though the weather may 
be hot and sultry. 
Sr. Esther Buckwalter returned from 
Landour with Bro. and Sr. Dick after 
spending between two and three months in 
the Language School there. Both Uhdu 
and Hindi are taught in this School. This 
year there were around one hundred stu-
dents. Sr. Buckwalter is at Saharsa at 
present and is busy studying in preparation 
for her first Hindi examination this fall. 
She will go to Patna for the oral examina-
tion in September and the written part will 
be taken at her station in October. 
Special encouragement has been given to 
the reading of the Bible here at Saharsa 
this year. One of the Bible women stated 
recently that she has finished reading the 
entire Bible. She began reading during the 
early part of the year, January or February. 
She enjoys it so much that she began im-
mediately to read thru it again. 
This is the time of year when one must 
be on the look-out for snakes. One morn-
ing recently several of the girls from the 
Orphanage came and said there was a large 
snake in their house. Bro. Dick quickly 
dressed and went with his gun, but the 
snake had become frightened and started 
down a hole in the corner of the roof. One 
of the girls quickly picked up a long stick 
of fire-wood and stopped the snake from 
getting all the way into the hole, by hold-
ing its tail down with the stick of wood. 
Then one of the larger girls grasped the 
snake's tail with her hands and tried to 
pull it backward out of the hole, while Bro. 
Dick assisted by scraping backwards with 
the stick of firewood while also preventing 
the snake from disappearing into the hole 
in case the girls lost their grip on it. The 
tail partly severed from the body, and 
there they were. Then some boiling water 
was poured into the hole, which killed the 
snake. It was even then impossible to get 
it out of the wall without removing several 
bricks. It was a cobra about three feet 
long. W e thanked God for protecting 
those girls while they were sleeping in the 
house during the snake's prowling about, 
and how glad we will be when that old 
house which is rat and snake-infested, can 
be torn down and replaced by a new one. 
Sr. Steckley is now in Landour having 
a much needed rest, while Sr. Rohrer is 
taking her place. Sr. Rohrer also helped 
with the work at Saharsa in the absence 
of Bro. and Sr. Dick. —Cor. 
Macha Mission 
"Let him that stole steal no more: but 
labour, working with his hands the thing 
which is good, that he may have to give to 
him that needeth." Eph. 4:28. 
SHORT time ago one of our members 
came to me and said that he wished 
to speak with me. I was very glad as he 
had stood several times for prayer within 
the past few weeks. I had inquired of 
others of his trouble but could not find out 
what was wrong. 
After entering the office he said, "Mu-
^fundisi, there is something troubling me, my 
heart is sick. One day in your preaching 
you spoke very clearly about when a per-
son stole that it should be taken back to 
the person from whom it was stolen and 
to ask forgiveness, and if the stolen article 
could not be returned that it should then 
be paid for," I replied that it was true 
and the Bible teaches us that. He replied, 
"yes," and added. 
"Several years ago, I worked for a white 
man about ten miles north of Macha. I 
was his head boy. The man told me that 
he would trust me with the things of the 
farm, but if I wanted anything that I should 
ask him first, before taking it to my village. 
One day my employer bought several trek 
chains (long chains used for working 
oxen). So I took 4 of them and put them 
in a sack and gave them to a boy to take 
to my village. I stole them. Now my 
heart is troubling me. I want you to write 
a letter to him for me. Tell him that I am 
trying to follow the ways of the Lord and 
that I will pay for the chains as I cannot 
return them as they have been used. Also 
that I want him to forgive me." 
I said, "do you remember the name of 
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I wrote the letter and read it to him. He 
replied that it was alright and wanted me 
to send it quickly. 
Within a short time I received an an-
swer. In the letter the man stated that he 
remembered the boy but had not missed the 
chains. He said that he was forgiven and 
that he could give the Missionary a pound 
($5.00) in payment of the chains. He also 
thanked the Missionares for the work that 
was being done and wished us success. He 
also said that we could keep the money for 
the work. 
This incident has been an encouragement 
to us and has given us inspiration to preach 
the Whole Gospel. Please continue to 
pray for us. 
In His service, 
E. S. Eyer. 
African Conference Report 
M. H. Brenaman 
LL the Missionaries from Northern 
and Southern Rhodesia look forward 
to the yearly Conference for a time of Spir-
itual fellowship and blessing. This year 
we met together at Sikalongo on July 6. 
W e usually go by train but this year a 
number of us motored North. T w o of the 
car loads spent the week-end before Con-
ference at Macha, attending a love feast 
and Baptismal Service there. Eighteen 
were baptized. This service we especially 
appreciated for it was the first time for 
some of us to witness a baptismal scene in 
Northern Rhodesia. 
The first three days of our Conference 
were spent in Committee work and Board 
Meetings. 
On Friday our Bible Conference began. 
The service was opened by song and our 
Superintendent read the opening Scripture 
from Psalms 119:129-152. On Friday, 
Saturday and Monday inspiring topics 
were dealt with by different Missionaries, 
and we thank God for the truths which 
were brought home to our hearts. 
Sr. Doner reminded us of The Great 
Commission, which after all these years re-
mains the same. She further said, "If God 
speaks, don't try to hunt some excuse for 
not obeying Him." 
A topic on God's dealings with Abraham 
made it very clear that though God made 
a great promise to Abraham, he was unable 
to realize that fulfilled at first because he 
failed complete obedience. He took along 
his father, he did not go on as commanded 
but stopped at Haran, and he took his 
brother's son, Lot, along. It was not until 
Abraham was completely separated from 
Lot that he began to realize God's purpose 
in his life. 
W h a t a dark, vivid picture we had of the 
world as an enemy of God's Plan of Re-
demption. Following that topic was a pic-
ture of God's great love to mankind and 
love as it should be demonstrated to others 
by His children. 
Later our minds were taken back to men 
of both the Old and the New Testament 
when in their lives, "God said, and it was 
done," bringing out clearly "The Power 
of the Divine Imperative." 
Then we were given references in the 
Old Testament pointing to Christ and were 
shown how closely the Old and the New 
Testament are linked together. Stories of 
different Bible women were brought to our 
minds and the place which women have 
filled in the plan of God. 
In the topic dealing with Missionary 
Dignity, we saw the Missionary as a called 
Messenger of God and how he must keep 
in mind the dignity of his position and show 
it in all dealings with both Fellow Mission-
aries and those for whom he is working. In 
the topic which followed both Biblical and 
personal experiences were brought to us 
which bore definite witness to the Inspi-
ration of the W o r d of God. 
The afternoon session of Monday was 
spent in prayer for the various needs which 
were presented to us. The last topic of 
our Bible-Conference; "Co-operation", by 
Bro. Brubaker formed a very fitting climax 
to our Bible Conference. He brought very 
vividly to our minds the need of a har-
monious working together, realizing that 
we are labouring for God and His cause. 
As usual the first Sunday was Open 
Sunday when various groups of the Mis-
sionaries always plan to go out to kraal 
schools and hold services. Four different 
groups went out on Sunday and all were 
glad for the privilege of sowing seed again 
and looking to God to bless His Word . 
The first part of the second week was 
spent in Business Conference. Again we 
felt the nearness of God and His power in 
solving the difficult problems which came 
at this time. W e are trusting that His 
blessing may rest upon His W o r k through 
the coming year and in all the changes 
which have had to be made. 
Thursday evening the Native Church be-
gan gathering together. It was an inspira-
tion to go out to the enclosures which were 
made for them and greet them around their 
open fires. Thursday night to Sunday night 
were services with the Native Church. On 
Friday and Saturday was a Bible Confer-
ence with them. Saturday afternoon was 
an impressive service as we gathered to-
gether for the laying of the Corner Stone 
in the new church. (How thankful that 
Sikalongo will soon have more church 
room for the people who come). 
The Native Church of Northern Rho-
desia was well represented at all of the 
services, and there was an excellent spirit 
of Christian Fellowship. Some of us did 
not know their language (Chitonga) but 
Christian Fellowship is not limited to be-
ing able to speak the same language. Sure-
ly God's blessing has been upon the work 
in Northern Rhodesia during the past 
years. Our hearts were blessed as we saw 
some whom we had seen before and many 
whom we had never seen before meet to-
gether in the Communion Service. Around 
195 Christians took part in this service. 
Many of the people on Saturday and 
Sunday were unable to get into the church 
building. A loud speaker had been loan-
ed for the occasion, so the people who 
could not get into the building sat on the 
outside near the church and were able to 
hear the same messages as we had on the 
inside. At the midday service on Sunday, 
around 200 were in the building and over 
500 were on the outside. 
W e all felt that God had been very near 
to us in this Conference. Our souls were 
fed and strengthened and we felt to conse-
crate ourselves anew unto the W o r k to 
which God has called us. W e felt a new 
challenge to go back to our work and do 
our best for God and others in the few 
days which remain before His return. May 
we as your Missonaries be true to that 
Challenge in our service in this country. 
May you be true to that Challenge in your 
prayers and service in the Homeland, bear-
ing in mind that The Great commission aft-
er all these years remains the same; and, if 
God speaks, don't try to hunt some excuse 
for not obeying Him. 
July at Mtshabezi Mission 
"IDROM the 3rd to 21st of this month, the 
"*• missionaries were absent from the sta-
tion, having gone to Sikalongo for our an-
nual Conference, the report of which will 
be given elsewhere in this paper. W e ap-
preciate the faithfulness of the natives who 
were left in charge. They took an inter-
est in the work and as far as we could see 
did their best in performing the duties given 
them, whether in the dairy, garden, hos-
pital building, or in general about the place. 
One of the first things to attract our atten-
tion upon our return was the growth of the 
new industrial building. The brick walls 
were being built up and many of the win-
dow frames already in place. Manogelane 
Kumalo came here as a helper iust before 
we left and is valuable in the building oper-
ations. He gave up his position as teacher 
because of the urgent need here. He like-
wise is a help in the spiritual part of the 
work. Paul Ncube, son of our late Bunn 
Ncube. has also been released from Ma-
topo Mission to fill an important place in 
the industrial work here, bearinq in part 
the responsibility his father had so ably 
carried. W e thank God for these two men. 
and prav they may be kept true to God 
and faithful helpers in His work at this 
place. 
Three babies were born in the hospital 
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during our absence and were well cared for 
by the two native girls in charge. 
Upon our return we found the wife of 
our Native overseer, Nyamazana Dube, 
very ill, and for a while it seemed she 
would soon leave us, but she has again 
been spared. She has been a great sufferer 
for many years from asthma and has often 
been very near the brink. She is very 
thin and it would appear impossible to hold 
out long. God has been marvelously sus-
taining her and her husband during these 
years, again and again supplying the need-
ed grace, and restoring in a measure 
strength and vitality . 
N a ka Dulini is an aged sister who has 
been blind for a number of years. How 
well we recall the scene, away back in 
1910, when she came weeping' to the altar 
of prayer, and found Christ as her person-
al Saviour. She has been a happy Chris-
tian these years. W e visited her on July 
24. She lives with a step-son and his fam-
ily. The place is rather difficult to reach, 
but after an hour's driving in and about 
kopjes and around gardens we finally came 
to the home—a poor place with but two 
mud huts. The doors were shut and it 
looked as if no one was about, but we no-
ticed smoke coming through the cracks in 
the walls and through the thatch, and so 
called out "E-Kuhle." Yes, she was in 
the hut and answered with a welcome 
"Yea, Sa ku bona." In opening the door, 
we found this dear woman alone sitting on 
the floor by the side of the fire. Her hands 
and face were quite wet. Yes, she had 
quickly washed them in some water from 
a gourd nearby, when she knew she was 
to have a visitor. On the fire was a pot 
in which was cooking some amajoda (cit-
ron). W e asked if she was doing the cook-
ing to which she replied, "No, the boy .is 
cooking. I am just helping." But even 
then the boy, a child of twelve or fourteen, 
was a mile or more away taking the cattle 
to the dip. The father of the children is 
away at work; the mother has been ill and 
was taken to her father's kraal; so for sev-
eral weeks this aged blind woman was car-
ing for the home with the children as best 
she could. Even so, she was happy in the 
Lord, and it was a precious hour we spent 
together. Will you not put this woman on 
your prayer list? 
The people are still quite busy on their 
threshing floors, so we found few at home 
in the villages, on our homeward way. W e 
visited one threshing floor, and as we de-
parted were given fourteen eggs just out of 
the kettle where they were boiled. These 
people do love to give gifts of food to their 
missionary visitors. 
On July 26th and 28th we again had two 
Christian marriages, here each bridegroom 
being a teacher. Since March 27th, six 
teachers have been married here by Chris-
tian rites. O, that they may all stand true, 
thus giving God a chance to prove Him-
self to them. 
Morning and night schools reopened on 
July 26th. The Boarding School is to re-
open Aug. 4th. Please unite in prayer 
that this term may indeed be a time of 
great spiritual uplift to all. —E. M. F. 
RIDDLESBURG MISSION 
(Continued from page 297) 
had started houses were in great demand, 
it would be impossible for us to rent one 
here. We tried in all the nearby towns but 
there was not a house. We were gone near-
ly all day returning about eight. o'clock in 
the evening. While we were trying to get 
a lunch some of the folks came in. They 
had heard that we must move. One was an 
old man who had been saved in the meetings 
here when he was past seventy. He sat 
with his head down and said over and over 
"too bad." The sisters sat very quietly look-
ing much like they had lost a loved one. One 
said, " 0 , well, we will go to Saxton." Her 
unsaved husband said, "Yes, but what about 
the children?" They have five that attend 
regularly. 
We prayed through and felt that the 
work could not be dropped. Bro. Ebersole 
stood nobly by us and sacrificed to help us 
secure another house near us which could 
be bought for $100 down and the rest in 
monthly payments of $10. The house has 
seven rooms in fair condition. There are 
cement porches and steps and a good well 
of water. Water is very scarce here in 
Riddlesburg, There are also some fruit trees 
and about an acre of land. The sum asked 
was $500.00 
The place has been neglected for a num-
ber of years and there is much to be done, 
some of which we expect to have done this 
fall. The roof needs paint and a stairway 
will be taken out to make more room for 
the Sunday school. A furnace will also be 
installed. 
We did not get possession of the house 
until July, then the Saxton folks were busy 
with the tent meetings and could not help 
us. We also helped some with the tent work 
so that the work here is not nearly as good 
as before we moved. We had a good Daily 
Vacation Bible School here and expect soon 
to begin some special work among the chil-
dren and young people. Three other D. V. 
Bible schools were conducted. The attend-
ance of the four schools was nearly 200. 
Because of the moving and other changes 
the financial part has been rather heavy 
but so far the Lord has met every bill. The 
brother that did our moving would not take 
any money for his services. 
May the Lord bless all that have helped 
in any way. 
Your sisters in Him, 
S. Iola Dixon, Bertha Wengert. 
HESSTON TENT MEETING 
Hesston is a little town located along the 
railroad leading from Huntingdon to Sax-
ton, Pa., about eighteen or nineteen miles 
from Saxton. 
We moved there and pitched that tent 
June 14th. The same day while returning 
to my home; we ran into a hard storm; the 
hardest I ever witnessed; trees were blown 
down. I returned to the tent later to find 
three seams ripped from top to bottom and 
another part way. The next move in the 
morning was to take it down and sew it. 
Meeting was announced for the 15th, peo-
ple came that night, found us sewing the 
tent till dark. We finished the next morn-
ing, put up the tent, started meeting that 
night, the 16th, with a small attendance for 
a night or so. The attendance increased all 
through the meeting, people were eager to 
hear the Gospel. Thank God for eight souls 
seeking salvation. 
We had several invitations to visit, which 
we fulfilled, had good seasons together. 
The merchant of the town was saved 
thirty years ago, and still testified of God's 
grace. He was good to us in every way, 
giving us things, selling us our groceries 
and gas at cost. That helped us much, for 
which we were thankful, others brought 
food to eat of various kinds which helped to 
lessen our expenses. 
The workers were appreciated very much, 
Sr.. Iola Dixon, Sr. Bertha Wengert helped 
as much as possible. Bro. Ross Morningstar 
helped in tending the tent, he also led the 
song services. The meetings continued till 
July 11. 
Thank God for the privilege to preach the 
Gospel to those people. 
In His name, 
R. K. Ebersole and wife. 
TENT MEETING AT STOWE, PA. 
From June 26 to July 14, a tent campaign 
was conducted at Stowe, Pa., with Eld. John 
H. Martin, Lancaster, Pa., as evangelist. 
Bro. Martin labored faithfully and patiently 
and delivered splendid, spirit-filled mes-
sages. The interest manifest was good, 
especially during the last week. The work-
ers, Sr. Edna Schock, Lancaster, Pa., and 
Sr. Ruth Stump, Nappanee, Indiana, con-
ducted Children's Meeting at the tent; these 
were well attended, and on Tuesday night 
before the campaign closed, the children 
gave a program. While no one at present is 
stationed at the Stowe Mission, Sunday 
School and Preaching services are held each 
Sunday afternoon. Pray that the believers 
in this place may be strengthened and kept 
and also that others might be won to the 
Lord. 
TENT MEETING AT LEDERACH, PA. 
After the Stowe tent meeting, the tent 
was moved to Lederach, near Souderton, 
Pa., where another campaign was held from 
July 25 to August 9. Eld. Ohmer U. Herr, 
Clayton, Ohio was the evangelist. This 
meeting was well attended and the interest 
was good. There were a number of conver-
sions. On the last Sunday night, after a 
heart-searching, pleading message, nine 
seekers knelt at the altar. We deeply ap-
preciate the ministry of Bro. Herr and are 
sure that his messages, fraught with divine 
inspiration, reached and stirred many hearts 
and will yet bring forth fruit. 
J 
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Patience 
Sallie Coy 
L E T us for a moment see just what Webster says about patience: 
"The quality of being patient or calmly 
enduring, when all things are against you. 
Suffering pain, hardships, affliction with 
calmness." 
N o w let us see what the Apostle Peter 
says: 
"Servants, be subject to your masters 
with all fear, not only to the good and 
gentle, but also to the froward. For this 
is thankworthy, if a man for conscience 
toward God endure grief, suffering wrong-
fully. 
For what glory is it, if, when ye be 
buffeted for your faults, ye shall take it 
patiently? but if, when ye do well, and suf-
fer for it, ye take it patiently, this is ac-
ceptable with God." (I Peter 2:18-20). 
Patience is that grace which enables us 
to bear afflictions and calamities, with 
calmness of mind, and with a ready sub-
mission to the will of God. Some time 
ago there was some trouble in the mill 
where I am employed, my loss is wages 
was about $18.00. This really was not 
necessary. W h a t I want to say now is not 
to my credit, but to my shame, for this rea-
son I did not wait patiently to see how 
things would turn out. I said a few things 
to the man in charge of the machine. W e 
were both angry. Matters did not get any 
better by being impatient. While waiting 
to work I was thinking what a fool I am to 
go off in a rage. W h a t did my partners 
think of me, a Christian? I went home not 
felling happy about my actions. That 
evening I went on my knees before God 
and begged forgiveness, and decided to let 
it go and let God take care of it, for it is 
written, 
"And we know that all things work to-
gether for good to them that love God, to 
them who are called according to his pur-
pose." (Rom. 8:28). 
Now why be impatient when we know 
about the all things? I need to refresh my 
mind because I feel the need of patience in 
my every day life. When I went before 
the throne of grace with my trouble, things 
began to look different, and in just a few 
days everything was going good. 
Patience is bearing long with such as 
have greatly transgressed, expecting their 
reformation. 
"The servant therefore fell down and 
worshipped him, saying, Lord, have pa-
tience with me, and I will pay thee all. 
Then the Lord of that servant was moved 
with compassion, and loosed him, and for-
gave him the debt. But the same servant 
went out, and found one of his fellow serv-
ants, which owed him an hundred pence: 
and he laid hands on him, and took him by 
the throat saying, Pay me that thou owest. 
And his fellow servant fell down at his 
feet, and besought him, saying, Have pa-
tience with me, and I will pay thee all. 
-(Matt. 18:26-29). 
Let us for a little time think of a moth-
er's patience. Can you remember anything 
that happened when you were a child that 
took the patience of Job! Think! I re-
member seeing mother pacing back and 
forth, when my little brother fell from the 
fence while playing, and broke his arm. I 
remember my little sister fell and broke her 
arm, one evening when father went to 
work. Sister cried all night and mother 
alone with five little children, and no way 
Do We Forgive? 
How full and how free is the mercy of 
Heaven! 
To those who have fallen God's mercy 
how wide! 
Before we can ask it, that pardon is given, 
Nor ever to any repenting denied. 
But, oh! When of us doth some fellow-of-
fender 
Forgiveness request in undoubted regret, 
Instead of the answer assuring and tender, 
We say, "I forgive, but I cannot forget.'' 
Ah, is that forgiveness, my sister, my 
brother? 
"As God hath for Christ's sake forgiven," 
we read, 
"E'en so should we also forgive one an-
other"— 
Alas! thrice alas! that so illy we heed. 
—Selected by Mrs. Enos Frederick. 
to get a doctor, stayed up all night without 
a murmur. Patience. The next night I 
fell and hurt my leg; they thought it was 
broken. Mother stayed up all night again 
and patiently and lovingly tried to ease the 
pain, without scolding us for being care-
less. 
Patience, yes dear reader, that is pa-
tience. May the Lord help me for I surely 
have failed. I remember my first prayer, 
"Now I lay me down to sleep." I learned 
it at mother's knee. She was patient with 
us and tried so hard to teach us the right 
way, but we missed it by far because we 
were disobedient. Did her patience get 
all? N o she kept on loving us and praying 
for us. She has white hair now; why? Be-
cause of worry and care for her wayward 
children. Oh, I thank God his patience 
didn't get all, because I'm saved, not be-
cause of his great love and tender compas-
sion and his great patience toward an er-
"ring child. Praise the Lord. 
Sometime ago mother was very sick in 
the hospital, she was taken to the operating 
room, an operation was performed to ease 
her suffering. The cause for all this suf-
fering (worry). She was seriously ill. I 
want to give you her testimony. This is 
what she says, "I felt myself passing out, 
it was wonderful, I was rising off my bed, 
then I saw heaven open and I cried out, 'Je-
sus, Jesus come quickly, I want to walk 
with you, I want to tell you something. 
Come before it is too late. Not my will 
but thine be done. M y children need me 
and the church needs me, save me for them. 
If they don't need me, Thy will be done.' 
Jesus disappeared and I found myself on 
my bed very sick. Doctors and nurses 
just waiting. Then I heard the doctor say-
ing, "Easy, mother, you are very sick." The 
cause of that suffering, a heavy burden 
that mother has been bearing for a long 
time, caused by one of the children being 
out of the will of God. Even at the very 
gates of death she was pleading for her 
children. (Patience). That is what mother 
has. Patience is an humble and submis-
sive waiting for, and expectation of eternal 
life, and the accomplishment of God's 
promises. 
"But if we hope for that we see not, 
then do we with patience wait for it." 
(Rom. 8:25). 
"For ye have need of patience, that aft-
er ye have done the will of God, ye might 
receive the promise." (Heb. 10:36.) 
Patience is perseverance: 
"Be patient therefore .brethren, unto the 
coming of the Lord. Behold, the husband-
man waiteth for the precious fruit of the 
earth, and hath long patience for it, until 
he receive the early and latter rain. Be ye 
patient; stablish your hearts: for the com-
ing of the Lord draweth nigh. Grudge not 
one against another, brethren, lest ye be 
condemned: behold, the judge standeth be-
fore the door. Take, my brethren, the 
prophets, who have spoken in the name 
of the Lord, for an example of suffering 
affliction, and of patience." (James 5:7-10). 
"Behold, we count them happy which 
endure. Ye have heard of the patience of 
Job, and have seen the end of the Lord; 
that the Lord is very pitiful, and of tender 
mercy." (James 5:11). 
"Wherefore seeing we also are compas-
sed about with so great a cloud of witness-
es, let us lay aside every weight, and the 
sin which doth so easily beset us, and let 
us run with patience the race that is set 
before us, looking unto Jesus, the author 
and finisher of our faith; who for the joy 
that was set before him endured the cross, 
despising the shame, and is set down at the 
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right hand of the throne of God." (Heb. 
12:1-2). 
"If a wren can cling 
To a spray as wing 
In a mad May wind 
And sing, and sing 
As if she'd burst for joy; 
Why cannot I 
Patiently lie 
In His quiet arms, 
Beneath His sky, 
Unmoved by earth's annoy?" 
—Selected. 
The Greatest Need of Our 
Educational System 
In a recent address, Rev. Dr. Malcolm 
James MacLeod spoke of "The Greatest 
Need of Our Educational System Today." 
He said: "Teachers are often engaged not 
because of their inspiring influence as teach-
ers, but because they have written a treatise 
on some scholastic research and got a doc-
tor's diploma for it. As far as religion is 
concerned, lots of these men don't believe 
anything. Oftentimes they ridicule t h e 
teachings of the Church. By slur and in-
nuendo they create a cynical atmosphere in 
their classrooms that is more damaging 
than anything Tom Paine ever wrote. Scho-
lastic honors are everything. Moral train-
ing doesn't matter; as for religion, it simply 
does not count. The greatest need of our 
educational system today is Christian teach-
ers. It seems to me that one of the blots 
upon our American universities is the ex-
clusion so largely of spirituality as one of 
the great facts of the world from the educa-
tion of the young. We admit Darwin; we 
admit the philosophers; we admit all kinds 
of scientists, and I think this is right. There 
is no study that ought to be excluded. We 
teach the life of Washington and his work; 
we study the life of Lincoln and his work. 
But for some strange reason we exclude Je-
sus Christ and His wisdom from the cur-
riculum. And yet the fundamental fact is 
•—and it is unquestionable—that the influ-
ence of Jesus has been the greatest influence 
in the upper movements of mankind." If 
Christ were enthroned anew in all our col-
leges and universities it would not be many 
years until we had a new America, and the 
spiritual leadership whose lack we so be-
moan would be ours to lead America and to 
lead the world into possession of that king-
dom which is the goal of God and of all who 
share His dream.—The United Presbyterian. 
The Exploitation of Youth 
The business of mass propaganda began 
seriously with the German theologians and 
spiritual intellectuals flooding the world 
with their weird ideas, and leading the na-
tions into a welter of propaganda from 
which the truth emerged only piecemeal. 
When Russian in 1923 took over the minds 
and souls of her children, certain American 
commercial interests recognized the juve-
nile field as one easy to exploit for profit; 
and they have outdone themselves. The 
older scorn for taking money away from the 
children is about unknown in the adver-
tising profession. If you would know how 
the beast "croucheth at the door" of youth, 
ask of the movie producers who have cap-
italized the beast. If you would learn the 
insidious, seductive approach to the mind 
and will of youth study the cigarette adver-
tising. If you would realize how conscience-
less greed can make otherwise decent busi-
ness men, even in the face of innocence, 
watch the exploitation of youth today. Mass 
movements to capture their support are 
keenly awake and we must be equally so. 
Communism, alcoholism and commercialism 
have captured much of our literary ma-
chinery, already, and all of that lower 
literary stratum, the "intelligentsia, so-
called." They ride with loose rein, these 
three, among our youth, and heed not whom 
they trample.—Western Recorder. ' 
New Bit-O'-Sunshine Plaques i 
We here present the latest addition to the very popular "Bit-O'-Sun-
shine" Plaque line. We are justly proud of these smaller designs. They are 
moderately priced. They make excellent gift items. Children prize them. 
Enduring Inspiration and Loveliness! 
Each of these new plaques comes in a "golden" gift box. They add color 
and cheer to any room ,«. 
or office. Non-warping. 
A delight to the eye. 
Size 3x3% inches. 
25 cents 
each 
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Christ at Thirty 
Fortunately we have ob 
what we consider the most 
tive picture of Christ in prinl 
unexcelled. Beautiful coloriu 
special gift box. Size 3%x4% : 
No. 469—Price 50c 
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